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Strange things, the d ſay, have haps 
c pen'd here: 

Wild ſhrieks have ifſu'd from the hollow Tombs ; 
Dead Men have come again, and walx'd about; 

And the great Bell has told, uawrung, untouch'g, 

-- -- - - - - - - * Rons'd from their flumbers, 
* In grim array the grilly Spectres riſe, | 

« Grin horrible and obſtinately ſullen - 

ce Paſs and repaſs, huſh'd as the foot of Night. 

* Again the ſcreech owl ſhrieks; ungracious found! 

« I'll hear no more, it makes one's Blood run chill. 
: BLAIR. 
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TO HER GRACE THE 


Durenkss of RUTLAND. 


Mapam, 


| \ \ HEN beauty 


experiences diſtreſs, and the 


ſhaft of adverſity is pointed at 
the fair and virtuous, a mind 


and perſon, in whom are com- 


bined all that is good and great, 


like your Grace's, muſt feel it 


with redoubled force and com- 


miſeration. 


Helen, the daughter of the 
undaunted Marguerita, ſtands, 
a 3 like 


6 
. 

5 a | 

- 

RE 

nf 

, 

x 

$* 

. 

. 
, 
iz 
” 

* 0 


[ . ] 


like yourſelf, the portrait of 


high birth and accompliſhed 


manners, — the mirror of virtue 


and beauty ;—ſhe ſtands the- 


counterpart of your Grace! 


Like the innocent Rachel, you 


are all tenderneſs; —a combina- 
tion of amiable qualities un- 
matched, — with an eye that 
beams at every glance a thou- 


ſand charms inexpreſſible.— 
vou ſtand a noble oppoſition to 


the manners of the cruel Ba- 


roneſs, - the inimitable pattern 


of the female race. 


Were 


06-3 

Were not my countrymen ſo 
well acquainted with the beau- 
ties of both your mind and 
perſon, they might ſay with 
Shakeſpeare, *©* ſomething too 
much of this.” But with me 
they muſt unanimouſly accord, 
—all confeſs, it is but a weak 
tribute to ſuch merited worth! 
a tribute unexaggerated ! | 


As being the fountain head 
of honor and goodneſs, I have 
been emboldened to lay this 
work at your Grace's feet. If 
it ſhould encounter approbation”” | 


I am bleſt indeed !—it it ſhould 
far 


4 viii. ] 


fail, my youth will, I hope, be 


ſome apology for my daring and 
unſucceſsful attempt; — and 


when a few more years have 


paſſed over my green and un- 
experienced head, 1 may, per- 


„ 


haps, be capable to improve = 


my {econd effort. 
6 I am, 
MA DAM, 
With the utmoſt reſpect, 
| Your Grace's moſt obedient, 
humble and devoted ſervant, 
J. FOB Jun. 
Brighten April 179i. 
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Tur Baroneſs de Rothſay was 
the moſt beautiful, but withall the 
moſt undaunted dame of the age. 
She was the daughter of a brave 
9 Knight, called Sir Grey de Walter, 
1 but better known by the name of 
the Knight with the Curious De- 

vice, from an engraving which he 
carried on his ſhield : It repreſented 

| a Tygreſs, holding a beautiful female 
in her ſavage graſp, with a faithful 
Vol. I. B re- 
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reſemblance of himſelf flying to Her 
reſcue, arm'd with a bow and arrow. 
The ſtory, as it ſtood in the archives 


of Rochdale-Caſtle, runs thus. — 


The Lady Grey de Walter riding in 
a foreſt near her domains, was ſud- 
denly purſued by a tygreſs, who had 
juſt abandoned her young, to ſeek. 
them ſome provender. Fearful of 


her own danger, and anxiouſly con- 


cerned for the welfare of her babe, 


whoſe birth was near at hand, ſhe 


truck the hungry monſter with her 
dagger on the head, as it made a 
leap upon her horſe's breaſt ; feeing, 
her ſtagger at the blow, ſhe ſpurred 
on her courſer towards the Caſtle, 
but the tygreſs having recoyered 
from the ſeverity of the ſtroke pur- 
ue 
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ſued the unhappy lady, and ſeizing 
hold of her palfrey's haunch, 
brought her to the ground, as ſhe 
came in fight of her dear lord and 
huſband. Sir Grey de Walter, who 
had juſt returned from the chaſe, 
ſeeing - his lady wife in ſuch a pe- 
rilous condition, flew like light'ning 
to her ſuccour; and as the beaft 
was preparing to revenge the blow 
ſhe had received, an arrow from his 
bow flew thro? her ſavage carcaſe. 
— 80d far 1 is the device. 


Lady Grey de Walter, overcome 
with terror and fatigue, firſt un- 
burthened herſelf of the conjugal 
teſtimonial of her love, and breathed 
her laſt agonies upon the ſhaggy 

KS :; main 
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main of her deſtroyer. The un- 
happy Knight, in his firſt emotions 
of grief, threw himſelf on the mur- 
dered body of his beloved wife, 
and in that melancholy ſituation re- 
mained for ſome time, the victim of 
anguiſh and inſenſibility.— But re- 
collecting on a. ſudden. his lady 
Wife s delivery, he ſtarted up, as juſt 
. overed from a trance, wlien oh! 
1 Heavens! What were his ſurprize 
dd ſenſations, on diſcovering 
his little infant ſucking the milk 
from the expiring carcaſe of the 
hungry tygreſs! its little gums had 
ſo cloſely wedged themſelves round 
the teats of the ſavage animal, that 
the aſtoniſhed parent was forced to 
„ ide, N 7 1 ad - By 
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give a ſtrong tug, to diſentangle it 


from its unnatural connection. 


The Caſtle was ſoon: raiſed, and 
the infant with her unhappy mother 
were conveyed to the mournful 
manſion. The Lady Grey de 
Walter was ſoon after interred with 
all the grandeur that her high birth 
demanded; regret attended her to 
the tomb, and the tear of ſorrow 
moiſtened her untimely grave. 


? 
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Noramne remarkable oc 
curred in the Caſtle of Sir Grey de 
Walter, till the arrival of the Baron 
de Rochdale, which encompaſſed a 

B33  . ſpace 
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ſpace of ſixteen years. The Lady 
Marguerita had in that period 
grown the moſt beautiful woman of 
the country; ſhe delighted more in 
hunting, throwing the Javelin, and 
ſuch warlike recreations, than thoſe 
emaſculate amuſements which are 
deſtined for the diverfion of the 
female world. Our young heroine 
once ſent a challenge to the brave 
Knight, Sir Percy, for an affront 
offered to her domeſtic, but was, 
non- accepted on his part, from the 
difference of ſexes. She refuſed 
almoſt all female attendance, had 
her Squire, and every equipment 
oeſſary for a man of valou. 


4 


* 


true Engliſh Baron, eouragewus, 2 

undaunted at any approaching dazs- 

ger, but exempt from evνν pο,,G 
of rancour, revenge, and inſenſi- 
B 4 bility. 


hw. 


ran „ 


"The Baron de Rochdale paying a 


»ifit to his friend Sir Grey de Wal. 
ter, fell in love with his daughter, 
and demanded her in marriage. 


The good Knight was overjoyed. at 
the Baron's requiſition, but could 
not, for ſome time, prevail on his 


daughter to accept of his hand; ht 


was little ſuited to the manners and 


temper of the Lady Marguerita . 


ſhe was all energy and fire; he was 
brave, but mild, complacent, un 


melted. for the miſery and misſo 
tunes of his fellow creaturez. He 
formed the genuine character of i 
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bility. The marriage was however 
ſolemnized at the hoſpitable man- 
fion of Sir Grey de Walter, and 
[| ſoon after the Baron and Baroneſs 
? 10 off for Rochdale- Caſtle. 


"The Lady Marguerita in this ex- 
"ies carried with her, Laurence, 
Her faithful Squire and confident: 
Laurence was a youth no danger 
- "evuld diſmay, or terror could appall; 
_Heyoted to his miſtreſs, he ſacrificed 
5. wery thought to her wiſhes, and to 
ferve her would attempt the de- 
ſtruction of che world. She treated 4 
him with confidence and affetion), # 
and herevered her with unexampled 4 
truth e „i uA | 
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roneſs, who now began to hate ant 
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The Baron and Baroneſs of Roch, 
dale had now lived fix years to 
gether, with extreme affect ion on his 
part, but with a cool indifference on 
the ſide of Lady Marguerita. In tho 
courſe of this time they had a ſon and 
daughter, the boy was called. Tan- 
cred, after his illuſtrious grandſire, 
and the girl named Helen. The 
Baron was anxious that the infant 
ſhould be chriſtened after his-unfors 
tunate mother- in- aw, but the Ba- 


thwart her huſband, over - ruled bu 
wiſhes, and in contradiction had hen 
called Helen. , e 200 
- | Margnerits, in x the confocfichs ; 

ahi laſt years, entertained more of 
A 
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a haughty contempt for the Baron, 
than any kind of diſguſt or indif- - 
ference. His pacific diſpoſition was 
il calculated to keep in uniſon with 
the ferocity of her temper and man- 
| ners; > ſhe treated him with the moſt 
| cruel ſcorn, and only panted for an 
opportunity to remove an object 
that became more and more 1 
£0 her every hour and day. 
kand of fate ſeemed togoin in > . 
wilhes/ and directed the Baron de 
Rot hſay on the rbad to Rochdale- 
Calle 1 be the fatal inſtrument 
Af her unfeeling and barbarous in- 
tions 2 alis 


* a » * 0 F | 
F« 5 . ” — ” * 7 8 * I * . ., * Je 
Pa ; - # »7 To 3 . I 1 > . = \ 1 5 — 
*% + 


- _ 
8 a 4 
7 * © bi % 6 - 2 4 by 3 
& * 4 4 SS KL 4 * * a "8 * 1 K 
* 


TI E Baron de Rothſay was a 
worthy friend of the Baron de 
Rochdale; he was a youth of ex- 
traordinary fire, beauty, and viva» 
city; his diſpoſition appeared more 
in alliance with the Lady Margue- 
fita's, and the direct oppoſition to 
that of his friend, the Baron. He 
had been frequently invited” to 
Rochdale-Caſtle, dy its hoſpitable 
Lord, and paſſing, at that time; 
thro* the north, had taken this-ops JOS 

portunity of Rr the FO . 
| invitation. IE: 8. 

The Lady FRE was now 
an * Pin and full vigour of her : 
| life; L. 


life; there was a luſtre in her eyes, 
which, like lightning, darted thro? 
the object they fixed their attention * 
on;—a dignity in her manners 4 
which exacted awe and admiration; 
2 :frown at command, which at 
once ſilenced and terrified. 


The Baren de Rothſay, whoſe 
unruly paſſions now inwardly be- 
gen ts ſpurn the ſacred laws of 
friendſhip and hoſpitality, ſoon dif- 
povered by Marguerita's looks 
1 (which were always. a palpable in- 
dex to the ſecret workings of her 4 
1 ſoul) that it was in his power to be- ' 
Come the maſter of the object of his 
paſſion. - Some ſparks. of reaſon and 
virtue, however, occaſionally ſtartled 7 = | 
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1 him, and the hand of friendſhip 


checked at intervals the growing 
embers; hoſpitality almoſt ſmiled 
him into reaſon, and with the nod 
of complacency and invitation, 
beckoned has to the path aa virtue. 


The Lak A is was 
eagle eyed, foon' diſcovered: the 
confuſed perplexity of his imagin- 
ation; his wandering eyes were the 
prophets of his paſſion, and, de- 
pendant on them, ſhe was reſolyed _ 
by ſome means to diſpatch... the 
Baron, her huſband, and make way 
for a more beloved and co-equal in- 
heritor f her charms. and perſon. 
She immediately held a ſecret coun- 
el wich her Squire, Laurence, and 
b quickly 
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quickly adopted a ſanguinary meas 
ſure to put her cruel plan into 
execution. | | 


Marguerita the next day propoſed 
to her huſband to have a tournament 
before the caſtle gates, for the di- 
verſion of her noble gueſt, and 
-added, that ſhe herſelf would enter - 
the liſts. The Baron de Rochdale 
at firſt jeered ſo extraordinary a pro- 
poſal, but Marguerita immediately 
aſſuming a look of dignity and com- 
mand, ſoon terrified her huſband 
into filence and conſent. All par- 
ties being now agreed, Lady Mar- 
guerita fixed on her Squire, Lau- 
rence, to take the management of 


the diverſion. A herald was diſ- 
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patched round the country, with a 
general invitation for all ſtrangers: 
to be preſent at the ſpectacle. The: 
two Barons and the Baroneſs were 
alternately to enter the lifts, The 
firſt victor was to receive a ſword, 
the handle of which was compoſed 
of gold, richly inlaid with diamonds. 
The conqueror, was, by agreement, 
to fight the third; and if again vio- 
tor, to receive a ſhield and helmet, 
worthy to grace the paraphernalia of 
the ſtouteſt britiſh knight, = 


- 


Antecedent the morning of com. 
bat, Marguerita ſent: the Baron de 
Rothſay the following laconic 
epiſtle: 1 
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„ 
* 


“ Beware of courteſy, — fear 
* nothing, — conquer me or loſe me. 


C MARGUERITA.” 


Ar ſun- rĩſe the avenues to Roch» 
dale-Caſtle and its environs were 
covered with the preſence of num- 
berleſs ſpectators; young and old, 

all flocked to gaze at the ap- 
pProaching ſingular conteſt. 


lee hours after ſun-riſe the. 
'Y ſquire of the Baron de Rothſay ap- 
peared without the Caſtle- Gates, 
| bearing his maſter's ſhield and lance; | 
4 ſoon after the Baron hiniſelf ap- 
pearec 


* 


„ 
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peared in a complete armour of 
ſteel, which the beams of the ſun 
almoſt made impoſſible to look at. 
The Baron de Rochdale in the 
courſe of a few minutes followed his 
noble gueſt, but fell ſuperlatively 
| ſhort, in point of martial mien, and 
the prepoſſeſſing wiſhes of an eager 
and expecting multitude.. Their 
courſers were richly capariſoned, 
and each attended by an equal num- 
ber of the Baron de Rochdale's 
vaſſals. After ſome pauſe, which 
raiſed a ſoft tho? reſpectful mur mis, * 
Laurence came forth, the valiant 
bearer. of his brave miſtreſs's dag. 
ling accoutrements; ſhe ſoon after 
followed, and ſtruck the gazing; 
multitude with filent aſtoniſhment... 


. Mar- 
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Marguerita was mounted on a beau- 
tiful milk-white palfrey, who by his 
neighings, and the haughty toſſing 
of his neck, appeared conſcious of 
his valiant burthen. On her head 
ſne wore a helmet adorned with 
variegated plumes, that waved to 
and fro, as paying a voluntary 
homage to their undaunted miſtreſs, 
The air was rent with a thouſand 
acclamations, and every. boſom par- 
ticipated in the female champion's 
glorious undertaking; —each felt a. 


_ © rifing ardour irrepreſſible,—all ad- 
- mired and many envied- Margue- 


rita's enterpriſing ſpirit. Riding up 
to the Baron de Rothſay ſhe firſt 
ſaluted him, and then threw, her 


gauntlet at his courſer's neck. Her 
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ſhield was ftriking, from the true 
reſemblance that it bore to the 
gorgon's head, —it eaſily repelled 


the Baron's lance, which in an in- 


ſtant was ſhivered to a thouſand 


pieces. The Lady Marguerita 


upon this flew like a tygreſs on her 
aſtoniſhed antagoniſt, who was: 


nearly unhorſed from the violent 
fury of her attack; and had not her ; 
weapon met with a ſimilar difaſtery” 


the Baron de Rothſay would have 


found it impoſſible to obey her 
epiſtolary injunctions. The Baron 


de Rochdale now rode into the lifts, 


and beſeached his lady wife to give 
up the combat; which ſhe diſ- 


daining, precipitately ſnatched his: 
wo. from out the fcabbard, and 
3 C2 | made 
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inſtant token to her antagoniſt to- 
do the ſame.. They both diſ- 
mounted, — the attack was equally 
furious, - whilſt the clangor of the 
ſtrokes were drowned in the accla- 
mations of numberleſs voices, which 
were re- echoed from the neigh- 
bouring hills and vallies. But the 
force of the Baron de Rothſay was 


ſoon found to be irreſiſtible,— his ar- 
dour was raiſed with the thoughts of 
gaining his miſtreſs, — he fought: 
with unaccuſtomed vigour, - and 


gonqueit was ſoon the reſult of hia 


violent attacks. It was with re- 


luftance that the Lady Marguerita 


' yielded to ſuperior force, and with: 


apparent marks of ſorrow conſetied: 
che Baron conqueror. | 
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The gallant victor now received 
his prize from the hand of Laurence, 
and, kneeling, immediately pre- 
ſented it to his brave antagoniſt; 
which ſhe returned to her Squire, 
and from him received a lance, 
whoſe point was unperceivedly en- 
venomed with a deadly poiſon ; 
which, when once it perforated the 
ſkin, no human art could couns 
teract, or medicine could heal.— 
The Baron de Rothſay, uncon- 
ſcious of the fatal effects which at. 
'tended the direction of his poiſoned 
Weapon, and fluſhed with his recetit 


conqueſt, (as it removed his feats 


ef non- compliance with the Lady 
Marguerita's interdiction) charg'd 
the Baron de Rochdale, (who, by 
| | C3 com- 


TAN C R E P. 


22 


compact, had entered the liſts 
againſt the conqueror) with un- 
governable fury; and wounded the 
unhappy victim deeply in the ſide. 
—The murdered Baron inſtanta- 


neouſly fell from his courſer; and ſo 
ſpeedy was the malevolence of the 


envencmed inſtrument, he died be- 
fore his vaſſals could convey him 
to the Caſtle. 

At this melancholy fight the 
countenances of the aſſembled mul- 
titude were changed from wonder 


to ſorrow, —from joy to grief; 


with .downcaſt looks they left the 
mournful ſpot, and over their 
crackling fires lamented the death 
of the good Baron de Rochdale. 
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we 


The remains of the Baron were 


oon after interred in the Chapel of 
St. Mary; — this was a ſmall. gothic 
building, erected by ſome Saxon 


warriour, and which ſtood near the 


Caſtle of Roc udale. The Baron had 
removed the Idols, and converted it 
to a place of worſhip, after the 


manners and cuſtom of his own re- 


| ligion ; it was the pious ſpot where 
he daily offered up his ejaculations 


_ *to his ſupreme being, and there, by 


prayer, prepared his ſoul for its 


eternal abode. o 252 


> £1 


Tu E Baron de Rothſay la. 


mented the death of his friend with 


OY e true 
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true ſorrow and penitence;—he was 
a ſtranger to the manner of his 
murder, tho? his thoughts often 
pointed the finger of ſuſpicion at 
the Lady Marguerita;—but his 
_ paſſion for her which was moment- 
arily enereaſing, ftifled all ob- 
jections, and he panted for the 
hour that was to make her his.— 
With the conſent and approbation 
of the widowed Baroneſs, he had 
the ſtatue of the Baron de Rochdale 
erected on a beautiful marble pe- 
deſtal, and covered with the ar- 


mour that he wore at his death. It 


was fituated near the middle of the 


Chapel, and faced a beautiful por- 


trait of the Lady Marguerita, which 


hung on the heft ſide of che altar. 


The 
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The penſive countenance of the 
Baroneſs was now exchanged for 
chearful ſmiles and innate ſatisfac- 
| tion; — her ſoul was inſenfſible of 
compunction, and no crime, tha 
of the blackeſt dye, could deter ber 
from ſatisfying her ambitious and 
uncontroulable paſſions. But there 
full remained a deadly obſtacle to 
: Margnerita's future hopes and 
N wiſhes, which for a while ſpread a 
| cloud of apprehenſion over the ſun- 
ſhine of her joys. Tancred was 
alive, and promiſed to rival his mo- 
ther 1n beauty, fortitude, and va- 
lour. Helen likewiſe lived, but 
was an object of little conſequence. 
Tancred, if be continued to exiſt, 
* by 8 become the 
* 


. 3 
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lordly inheritor of Rochdale-Caſtle. 
This was a concern too ſerious to 
-eſcape the eye of Marguerita, and 
immediately demanded ſome ſpeedy 
determination. Laurence was again 
conſulted, and Tancred doomed to 
falb by his mercileſs hands. He was 
to attend the crafty Squire to the 
chace, and by deluding him from his 
companions was to murder him in a 
lone unſequeſtered part of the foreſt, 
and immediately report the innocent 


3 child was devoured by ſome wild 


Tho' Laurence was entirely de- 

voted to the ſervice of his cruel 

«miſtreſs, and would accompliſh any _ . 
ep that. tended to ſatisfy her re- 

vo, 


* * 355 
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wenge and ambition, ſtill his hardy 
nature could not help revolting at 
the cruelty of the preſent propoſed 
action; which, haply aided by a few 
ſparks of humanity, prevailed on 
him, with ſome difficulty, to ex- 
ecute his commiſſion with leſs bar- 
. 


HFaving deluded the little infant 
from the purſuit of the chace, he led 
Him to the remoteſt part of the fo- 

reſt, and having bound him to a 
tree, with a purſe of gold round his 
neck, abandoned him to the chance 
of fortune; and then returned, with 
ſome little ſatisfaction and a lighter 
conſcience, to the Caitte of ad 
Ae. „ N 
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The ſuppoſed death of TancreQ, 
cence more caſt a gloom over the 
*Caſtle, and deferred the marriage 
ef the Baron de Rothfay and the 
Lady Marguerita. Till at length 
his paſſions growing uncontrou lable, 
by inceſſant ſupplication he ob- 
tained a ratification of his hap- 
pineſs.— The nuptials were ſolem- 
nized with every ſuitable ceremo- 
nial pomp, and Marguerita thought 


kbut vainly thought). to be happy 
in her ſecond lord and huſband. 


Tv minds ſo nearly allied in 
manners and temper, coulf not 
fa of . mutual envy inge 

and 


2: 


— 
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and animoſities. Tife Baron de 
Rothſay was now lord of Rochdale- 
Caſtle, and by the death of Tan- 
cred, became the heir to all his- 
father's eſtates; which, in addition 
to his own, formed one of the moſt 
opulent Baronies at that time ex- 
iſting. Like the Baroneſs, he was 
all fire and impetuoſity, — as great 
an enemy to controul, - born to 
command and not obey. And whit: 8 
1 ſtill rendered him a greater object AH 
of hatred and mortification, his 
paſſion for the Lady Marguerita: - 

palled on poſſeſſion, and the ardour: 
of his love was ſoon ſubſided into a 

cool indifference. The nettled Ba» 

roneſs now only wanted a ſecond: 

cauſe and opportunity to make her 

_:: lordly 


— 
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lordly tyrant feel the force of her 
inſulted power! ſhe prayed for it 
from the deepeſt paſſages of her 
ſoul, — and the firſt offered affront, 
was by her determined to be the 
certain downfall. of her hated 


huſband, 


In the month of November, 
which was as fatal and ominous to 
the Baron de Rothſay as the ides f 
March were to the all-conquering 
Cæſar, he ſtrayed by accident to- 

wards the Chapel of St. Mary,— 
Curioſity led him to enter, and take 
a view of that ſpot. which contained 
the remains of. his departed friend. 
The gloomineſs of the day added 

| to the ſilence and horror of the me- 

[| 3 lanchag 
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lancholy repoſitory;—the ſight of the 
ſtatue attracted all his attention, —a 
ſigh ſtole in voluntarily from his breaſt, 
Land the tear of regret dropped 
down his cheek ;—his ſoul was en- 
wrap'd ina gloomy ſadneſs, as ſen- 
fible of the approaching flight from 
its melancholy manſion. 


Upon the Baron de Rothſay's- 
approaching nearer the monument A 
of his friend, the lance dropped. | 
from the gauntlet of the ſtatue !— | 
He ſtarted. back ſome paces '—he 
however, took up the lanee, and was- 
going to replace it, when he dif- * 

covered a deep yellow die on the 
point of it; which was rendered 
more. remarkable, as the other part 

- glitrered: 
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glittered with unuſual refulgence. 


This ſtruck him deeply I—his ſur- 
priſe was drowned in reflection. 
On his return to the Caſtle he was 
reſolved to relate this ſtrange in- 
cident to Marguerita, and pay ſtrict 
obſervation to that marking mirror 
of her ſoul. The Baron was going 
to reſtore the lance, when the ſtatue 


raiſed its arm, and pointed three 


diſtinct times to the portrait of 
the Baroneſs, which hung near the 
altar — The lance now fell once 
more, from the hands of Rothſay, 
and broke into numberleſs pieces! 
His foul was chilled with terror! 
heavy drops of ſweat ran down his 
pallid cheeks! — Retreating each 
time the ſtatue directed its arm to- 

: wards: _ 
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wards the picture of his wife, ne 
found himſelf near the Chapel door, 

which, opening with ſome difficulty, 
he crawled towards the Caſtle of | 
Rochdale. 


4 40m Baroneſs, with Helen and 
her *Squire Laurence, were ſeated 
in the Hall, when the ſudden ap- 
pearance of the Baron, whoſe aſpect 
was ſtill covered with terror and 
ſurpriſe, cauſed a general wonder. 
— Before any one could demand the 
cauſe of all theſe fears, Rothſay 
took his ſeat, and looking ſtead- 
faftly at Marguerita, told her, — that 
the Baron de Rochdale had been 
Vol. I. D moſt. 
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moſt foully dealt with, the ike 
of which, he firmly believed, ſhe was 
beſt acquainted with. He then re- 
lated the whole affair that had juſt 
happened to him in the Chapel of 
St. Mary, and dwelt moſt empha- 
tically upon the circumſtance of the 
—ſtatue pointing to her picture. 


The undaunted Baroneſs, at the 
concluſion of the tale, ſmiled with 
the moſt ineffable contempt ; nor 
betrayed: the leaſt ſymptoms of any. 
paſſion that might give her huſ- 
band cauſe to ſuppoſe that ſhe was 
the cruel culprit. Helen, who was 
now fourteen, and in whom was 
united all the beauty and foftneſs of 


I 3 n the end of the 


Baron's 
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Baron's ſtory.— Her mother aſſiſted 
in her recovery, but checked her 
for ſuch childiſh: apprehenfions ;z— 
then turning to her huſband boldly 
reproved him for his cowardly fears 
and ſuperſtitious ſuſpicions. The 
enraged Baron, immediately clapp- 
ing his hand on his ſword, witly 
more than accuſtomed fury, told his 
unterrific dame, that ſuch another 
ſentence would coſt her the forfeit _ 
life ſne had ſo long owed: to the 
reſtleſs manes of her aflaſſinated” 
hufband.— Words ſucceeded words, 

when Marguerita, ſnatching up a 
goblet that ſtood on the table, 
flung it with ſuch vengeance at the 
. Baron, that almoſt threw him from 
his ſeat, This laſt ſtroke was in- 

A D2 _ tolerable! 


| 
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tolerable !—Rothſay boiled wil 


ungovernable fury, and was pro- 
ceeding to put his threats in exe- 
cution, when Helen interfered, and 
piteouſly implored her mother's life, 


£ Am 1,” cried the enraged Mar- 
guerita, to be aſſaſſinated by ſuch 
a wretch as thou? Draw, honeſt 


Laurence, draw, and ſave thy 
& miſtreſs life! This was ſuffi· 
cient to animate the hardy Squire. 
The Baron de Rothſay now found 
an antogoniſt worthy of his con- 


queſt. Laurence in an inſtant drew 


his ſword and: attacked the Baron 
with incredible fury.—The conteſt 


was ſharp, bloody, and for ſome 


time doubtful; when Marguerita 


perceiving fortune hovering o'er 


her 
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ner huſband's arm, drew a poniard 
from her girdle, and plunging it 
deep into the Baron's fide, brought 
him inſtantly to the ground. — He 
uttered one long agonizing groan, 
and expired, bequeathing the 
Squire that life which the laws of 
heaven and earth fo loudly called 
for. 


The Baron de Rothſay was in- 
terred with all imaginable ſecreſy 
in the Chapel of St. Mary. — When 
Tumour began to hold her clamour, 
and- ſuſpicion to ſubſide, Lady 
Marguerita ordered a beautiful 
ſtatue of her murdered huſband to 
be placed in the niche of a wall 
gear the Caſtle ſtairs.— Tho' ſhe 

23 hated 
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hated him when living, his death 


cauſed a melancholy recollection of 
thoſe happy hours ſhe had once 
paſſed with him ;—his memory was 
{till dear to her, and ſhe raiſed his 
ſtatue in this conſpicuous ſpot, in 
remembrance of departed love and 


baniſhed happineſs. 


TNC RED being bound to 
the tree by Laurence, was ſoon after 
diſcovered by a poor man who 
dwelt hard by, his name was Fitz . 


his younger days, and had retired to 
2 cottage in the ſkirts of the foreſt, 


with an only daughter, who was as 


beau- 
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beautiful as ſhe was good.— Rachel, 
(for that was her name) was the de- 


light of her aged father, and the 
tender ſolace of his old age. 


At the time when Fitz-Walter 


brought young Tancred to his cot- 
tage, Rachel and him were nearly 
of the ſame age; and as they grew 
in years, their affection for each 


other proportionably encreaſed. 


When Tancred had attained his 


eighteenth year, his ſuppoſed father 
(for he always regarded Fitz-Wal- 
:ter in that affect ionate light) com- 
-municated to his adopted child his 
intention of ſending him to the 


E 
1 


D4 


wars. —Tancred was of a martial 


1 
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ſpirit, and took infinite delight in 
hearing his father tell the warlike 
ſtories of his country's valour; but 
there was a bewitching ſomething 
in his boſom that he felt for the 
beauteous Rachel, which ſtruck a 
damp upon his ſpirits, and repreſſed 
the riſing ardour of executing mar- 
tial feats.—Fitz- Walter, with ſilent 
ſatisfact ion, perceived the growing 
paſſion; — but bent on ſending him 
to the wars, he baniſhed every ob- 
ſtacle, by his rude and ander 
8 | wig 
MF Tancred, ” ſays Fitz- Walter, 

* the broils in which thy country is 

«© now involved, demand thy pre- 
* ſence in che glorious field of 
| 5 bays = 
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66 battle, and thy departure from 
& this inactive life. I have ſaved 
cc ſafficient money, from the purſe 
* which I found round thy neck, 
«© to purchaſe the ſuitable accou- 
c trements of a ſoldier, —Then go, 
© my boy, and raiſe the glory of 
cc the britiſh name ;—fight the bat- 
tles of thy King, and he'll reward 
t thy valour. —And if thou falleſt, 

„ Tancred, in thy noble under- 
ce taking, the conquered foe ſhall 
be the monument of thy glory.“ 
At this, the tear of anguiſh which 
had, with pain, been long repreſſed, 
guſhed 1mperuous down'the cheeks 
of Rachel. If thou falleſt, Tan- 
* cred, thy memory ſhall receive a 


66 tear from theſe old eyes, and 
«© Rachel 


4% TANCRE . 


% Rachel ſhall give one too.“ 
% One! what, only one?” exclaims 
the tender virgin, Oh, Tancred! 
I'll ſhed thouſands, tens of thou- 
<« ſands, for thy beloved memory! 
«6 Yes, yes, my love, theſe wretched 
s eyes hall be the mournful ſprings 
<« of everlaſting ſorrow!” The re- 
folution of Tancred now took its 
flight. — he hid his extreme anguiſn 
in the boſom of his dear betrothed * 
6 her beauteous neck received the 
humid ſtream, which, mixing with 
| her own, became a fource of real 
andundivided ſorrew. Fitz Walter 
could fcarce refrain from. mingling 
in this ſcene of woe; but fearful left 
at ſhould check his purpoſe, be ſum- 
moned all his fortitude again. 
„ Rachel 
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© Rachel, forbear,” cries the old 
ſoldier, with a ſtern voice and aſ- 
pe, © Rachel, for ſhame !—ſhake 
« off this woman's weakneſs, and 
learn the boy his duty better. 1 
have ſhewn him to the path of 
, honor and of glory, but thou 
©, yould'ſt counteract my purpoſe, 
„ and lead him to the track of 
6 fluggiſh inactivity.— Thinkeſt 
c thou, Tancred, if I loved thee 
not I would ſo far concern me 
in thy future glory? — No! my 
* brave boy! — hence to the wars! 
£6 —fight the battles of thy King 
« and Country !—fight as thy old 
cc father has done before thee! . 
and at thy return, Rachel 
| «6 ſhall 
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* ſhall be the joyful recompence 


of all thy toils!“ 


The. departure of Tancred may 


be eaſier imagined than deſcribed; 


ſuffice it to ſay, that he croſſed the 
ſeas to Normandy, where he joined 
the army, and behaved, in an en- 
gagement that ſoon after followed, 
with all the intrepidity of an an- 
cient britiſh ſoldier. His brave 


conduct and noble perſon ſoon after 
recommended him to the favor of 
his General,—he was made ancient 


to the Commander's ſon, and in 


that poſt formed the moſt endearing | 


3 with the valiant W K 


HENCIS 
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Hxxols r was a rough and 
generous {oldier, —of rigid manners, 
— inflexible courage, — and of moſt 
acute diſcernment. He marked the 
valour and behaviour of Tancred 
with the eye of friendſhip and ad- 


miration, and eaſily diſcovered the 


feeds of jealouſy that were riſing in 
the army to choak and deſtroy him. 
—]n ſhort, a reciprocity of ideas and 
manners foon endeared theſe young 
warriors. to each other, and they 
Joined boldly hand in hand, to meet 
the blows of adverſe fortune. 


Edmund, the Commander's ſon, 
and Tancred's captain, ſaw, and 
wich 


44% 4 


46 TANCEED. 

with burning envy ſaw, the friend- 
thip and the favours his father was 
continually beſtowing on his brave 


and deſerving ancient; — they har- 


raſſed his ſoul with perpetual jea- 
louſies, — his mind was tortured with: 
conflicting paſſions, — in ſhort, it was 


eontinually picturing to him the 


fuperior virtues of his hated rival. 


Edmund, determined to cruſt 


che riſing power of Tancred, before 


it had gained too great an influence, 


diſpatched him with a few men to 


ſurprize ſome of the enemy's cattle: 
which were foraging at ſome little: 
diſtance from their encampments. 


Hengiſt, whoſe penetrating foul 


ſuffered. nothing to eſcape him, 


ſuſ⸗ 
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ſuſpected ſome ill defign on the- 
part of Edmund, —and foreboding 
the approaching danger, was re- 
folved to accompany Tancred in: 
his expedition.—Attended by fix: 
brave ſoldiers, he ſtole unperceived 
from his camp, and overtook his: 
friend before he had rode many 
furlongs. 


Tancred unſuſpecting any trea- 
chery on the part of his captain, 
ehearfully undertook this hazardous 
expedition, for no- danger could 
awe or intimidate him.—In his 
little handful of men he had almoſt 
an army, —in his friend Hengiſt he 
had now a bulwark of ſtrength, fo 
vas was tlie e of the former, 

| and 
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and ſo powerful was the friendſhip 
of his companion. When Tancred 
diſcovered his friend, he; chided 
him for his interference; but when 
Hengiſt communicated his ſuſpi- 
cions of Edmund's ill-defigning 
mind and treacherous diſpoſition, 
the ſparks of friendſhip brightened 
up with more than accuſtomed ef- 
fulgency, and the ſoul of Tancred 
was illumined with its celeſtial 
rays. 


Edmund, attended by fifty of 
his men, diſguiſed as the enemy, 
met Tancred on his return to the * 
army, and attacked him with all the 
fury that jealouſy and hatred could 
anynate him with Hengiſt im- 
1 mediately _ 
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mediately recognized Edmund, 
thro' his diſguiſe, and ſpurred by 
friendſhip and indignation at ſuch 
unexampled treachery, oppoſed the | 
young ruffian with ſuch irreſiſtible 2x 
fury, that he almoſt momentarily 
unhorſed him, and ſlew him on the | 
ſpot. Tancred, in the mean time, 4 
ſupported the charge that as made 
againſt him with calmneſs and in- 
trepidity; but ſoon loſt many of 
his men, from the ſuperiority of 
numbers that had attacked him. 
When Edmund had received the 
reward of his treacherous deſign, 
Hengiſt rode up to Tancred, and 
perceiving the impoſſibility of ſufe 
taining the charge any longer, they 
fled, with fix oaly of their veterans,- 
Vol.I. E # and 
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and with ſome difficulty eſcaped a 
general ſlaughter. When Hengiſe 

had made him acquainted with 

the death of Edmund, their ſpeed 

was redoubled; naturally con- 
cluding, that when the intelligence 
reached the army, the General 
would exert every nerve to overtake n 
the murderers of his ſon, They, 
however, eſcaped the purſuit, and 
croſſing the ſeas, bent their ſteps to- \ 
wards the humble cottage of old 
Fitz-Walter.. Here theſe hardy 
ſoldiers ſuppoſed they were in fafety, 

but alas! they too ſoon diſcovered, - 

that a large reward was offered for 

the capture of their - perſons, dead 

or alive. 125 


About 
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About a league from the foreſt 
was a thick ſhady grove, at the end 
of which lay a hollow piece of 
earth, ſurrounded with an impe- 
netrable ſtone, and guarded by na- 
ture with a ſtrength irreſiſtible.— It 
was this ſpot Hengiſt propoſed to 
make the place of their conceal- 
ment; and 'till an habitatioa could 
be effected, they reſided in the 
body of the grove, being furniſhed 
with ſuſtenance by Fitz-Walter and 
the beauteous Rachel. 


0 picture the joy of the old 
man and his daughter, at the return 
of Tancred, would have been a 

E 2 nobles 
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ſubject for the pencil of the im- 
mortal Raphael; and, notwith- 
ſtanding every perſuaſion that her 


father could enforce, or her lover 


could offer, the affectionate Rachel 
would fly to the ſpot where her be- 
loved Tancred was exiled, and 
make her boſom the downy pillow 
of his ſlumbers. In the day, theſe 
united friends were employed in 
working at their cavern with an 
ardour irrepreſſible, whilſt the cold 
ground, at night, ſufficed them for 


their bed of reſt. 


8 14 
© + BE + 
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The manner in which they con- 


trived to build the cave, was by 


laying thick branches of trees 


acroſs each other, and covering 


them 
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them with heavy ſtones; which; 
when the earth was ftrewed over 
them, appeared a level piece of 
ground. They had ingrafted a 
large hollow tree in the body of the 


cave, which being ſupported on te 


mſide, by large ſtones piled on each 
other, made a convenient entrance 
both for themſelves and the air. 
When the cavern was completed, 
and furniſhed by Rachel with every 
neceſſary utenfil, it formed a neat, 
tho' gloomy recepticle for theſe gal- 
lant, hardy, and perſecuted ſoldiers. 


Tancred now claimed the lovely 
Rachel for his bride, which was 
ning granted by old Fitz- 
| E - W alter. 
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Walter. — The veteran „in the com- 
pany of his brother ſoldiers, felt age 
retreating, and all the joys of vi- 
gorous youth once more reſtored. 
He participated in the happineſs of 
his ſon and daughter, with juvenile 
humour and frolickſome feſtivity. 
Emperors in their gorgeous palaces 
were not half ſo happy as this 
united band. The marriage was 
ſolemnized in their new habitation, 
and joy ſparkled in every coun- 
tenance;—all was harmony, love, 
and friendſhip.— Rachel, at night, 
acc. mpanied with her huſband and 
fa her returned to the cottage 3—it 
being previouſly agreed on, by 
Heng ft and his brother ſoldiers, 
that Tancred, under the diſguiſe of 

Aa 
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a peaſant, ſhould retire, beneath the 
auſpices of Diana, to viſit his be- 
loved Rachel. 


The cavern being finiſhed, and 


Tancred's marriage ſolemnized, a 
council was called the next even- 
ing, to conſider on the mode of 
future proceedings. They were all 
ſoldiers of fortune, and had but lit- 
tle riches to boaſt of. As mankind 
perſecuted them, they were re- 
ſolved, in return, to haraſs and 
perſecute mankind. Hengiſt, who 
perceived every face anxious to hear 
him firſt, thus addreſſed his bro- 
ther ſoldiers: 7 
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«& My dear friends and compa- 
"6 njons in misfortune, I am now 
<< going to propoſe a meaſure of 
© future exiſtence, which, tho' it 
«© may. at firſt appear rude and 
* diſgraceful, neceſſity demands an 
e immediate compliance with its 
ec compulſive ſummons. We have 
no friends, — no money, —and, at 
4 preſent, no means of ſatisfying 
& the calls of nature. Are we not 
«© exiled by our fellow-creatures ?— 
* then let our fellow-creatures an- 
e ſwerto their cruelty. God forbid! 
© my friends, that we ſhould extend 
our enmity to brother ſufferers in 
<< diſtreſs! — No !—the rich, — the 
*“ brave, — the powerful alone ſhall 
<6 feel the force of our reſentment !— 

we 
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& in ſhort, my dear comrades, we 
«© muſt riſe and prey upon man- 
© kind;—lſecure in this inacceſſible 
cc retreat, we muſt form an united 
« banditti.“ 8 

At the ſound of banditti, the head 
of Tancred in voluntarily drooped, 
and a proin re- echoed thro' the 
penſive cavern. © Oh! my deat 
«© Tancred;” cnes Hengiſt, I feel, 
* as well as you, the diſgrace of this 
© compulſive meaſure;—but were 
«ye to abandon it, how can we 
c exiſt? —Speak, friends, ontlaws 
« as we are, how can we hope for 
6 protection and ſupport? —and, 
united as we are, what, Tancred, 
cc have we to fear Oh, fay, my 
. cc com- 
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„ comrades, who is there here that 


«© would not fall the martyr to a | 


© thouſand wounds, ere his friend 
«* ſhould once be grappled on by 
ce the rude hand of authorized op- 


* poſition ?—What plan can be 


© more. preferable, — more favor- 


c able to our hard and diſtreſſed 


cc fate? — Shall we, or ſhall we not, 
« form ourſelves into a band of 
* robbers ?-— Speak all, —all freely 
<« ſpeak!” Here a long and filent 
pauſe enſued.—Tancred hung down 
his head and ſpoke not a ſyllable, 


but ſtarting from his reverie, he 


- Foſe from his ſeat, and threw himſelf 


2 


on his friend Hengiſt's neck: At | 


this they all extended forth their 
hands, and formed a memorable link 


of 


59 
of united friendſhip and of mutual 
faith; — then filling round a goblet 
of refulgent wine, they drank a ſtead- 


faſt concord and prof] perity to their 
undertaking. 
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Their wiſhes of ſucceſs being of- 
fered up to Heaven, Tancred pro- 
poſed that Hengiſt ſhould be their 
Captain, which he was anxious to 
decline and transfer to his friend:— - 
but Tancred reminding him of the 
promiſe made in favor of his noc- 
turnal viſit to his dear Rachel, 
Hengiſt upon this was nominated 
the commander of this brave united 
band. The next evening was then 
fixed on for their firſt excurſion 


and dn on their fellow 
crea- 
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creatures and the laws of their 
country. 


— — 


Tur goblet was paſſing round, 
ſtreaming with bumpers of ſucceſs 
to their firſt campaign, when a noiſe 
heard over the cavern cauſed a ge- 
neral ſilence and momentary con- 
ſternation: but their fears imme- 
diately vanifhed when they diſ- 
eovered Rachel, followed by her 
father. This was the firſt time they 


had viſited the cave ſince it had 


been completely finiſhed; and a 
more than uſual - curiofity had at- 
tracted them to viſit the banditti ar 
ati earlier hour - than - cuſtomary. 
= Rachel 
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Rachel brought with her a couple 


of pictures which ſhe deſigned in 
the abſence of Tancred, and which 


ſhe now brought as a preſent to the 


captain. They were that moment 


hung up in the moſt conſpicuous 


part of the cavern, and it was eaſily 


perceived the pleaſure they indi- 


vidually communicated, ſufficiently 
compenſated the endearing Rachel 
for her genius and aſſiduity. The 
ſtreams of Bacchus now afforded an 
additional zeſt to the happineſs of 
this little ſociety, —the ſong went 
chearfully around,—the merry tale 
received the keeneſt reliſh, and 
the good - nature of their wit was the 


choiceſt intellectual feaſt.— Rachel 


geen complied with the uni- 
8 verſal 
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verſal harmony of this happy band, 
and ſung a ballad that ſhe herſelf 


had wrote. 


The gloomineſs of the cave and 
the ſadneſs of the ditty, with the 
ſoft manner in which it was ſung, 
diſperſed a pleaſing melancholy 
around, that for the moment gra- 
tified and delighted; — but the 
quaint tale being again reſumed, 
a general joy and merry counte- 
nances ſoon ſucceeded. 


It began now to grow late, and 
Tancred for a ſhort time took leave 
of his friends, and accompanied 
Rachel and her father to the cot- 


tage, The next morning, at day 
break, | 
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break, he returned to the cave, and, 
after dinner, was prepared to obey 
the orders of his captain, who now 


began to make every preparation 


for their firſt reconnoitre. Hengiſt 
led the way with four of the ban- 
ditti, whilſt Tancred kept in the 
rear, at a little diſtance, with the 
remaining two, to give aſſiſtance 
to the captain if neceſſary. 


They had proceeded but a ſhort 
way when they came up to a Monk, 
whom they commanded to ſtop. 
He was mounted upon a ſtrong 


handſome courſer, and bore the 


enſignias of his profeſſion on his 
face, which was thickly decorated 
with variegated carbuncles of an 

un- 


- 
r 
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uncommon protuberance. Behind 
bim followed a brace of mules, 
heavily loaded with wines and pro- 
viſions for a neighbouring convent, 
guarded by a couple of ſoldiers. 
| They at firſt were going to make 
ſome reſiſtance, but perceiving 
Tancred and his company coming 
up to join their comrades, they 
threw down their arms and prayed 
for mercy. To beg for mercy was 
a needleſs requiſition, Hengilt and 
his brave friends never tinged their 
weapons in human blood, but when 
obſtinacy and their own peril loudly 
demanded it. Four of the men 
were now ordered to proceed to the 
eavern with their booty, whilſt the 

remainder were buſily employed in 

taltening 
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faſtening the ſoldiers and mules to 
a tree. Hengiſt diſcovering the 


Friar flily ſlipping a purſe of gold 
into the hood of his cloak, imme- 


diately begged leave to diſburthen 


him of it, and tying his garment 
over his head with the girdle of his 
order, returned with his friends to 


the cave, overjoyed at the ſucceſs f 


their firſt excurſion. 


At night they prepared an ele- 


gant ſupper from the contents of 


their booty, which not a little ſur- 
prized both Fitz-Walter and his 


daughter; who were ſoon made ac- 
quainted with the hiſtory of the day. 


The wines and proviſions were of 
the richeſt fort, and amongſt the 


„ © 3 [= | pro- 
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provender was found a beautiful 
white garment, which was generally 
ſuppoſed to be an intended preſent 
for ſome favorite nun. The gown 
was given to Rachel, and the mules 
preſented to Firz-Walter, with this 
injunction from Hengiſt, “ Old 
* man,” ſaid the captain, “and 
ce you, beauteous Rachel, tho' 1 
& fear the interdiction will pierce 
«© you to the ſoul, you mult hence- 
& forward forbear your viſits to the 
c cavern, as your frequent journies 
& to this ſpot, may one day lead to 
* a diſcovery.” This was a harſh 
commandment indeed to Fitz- 
Walter, who experienced the great- 
eſt delight in the company and 
converſation of his brother ſoldiers; 

| 7 but 
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but prudence demanded it, and the 
good ſenſe both of Rachel and her 


father perceiving the neceſſity of 


their abſence, ſubmitted to the in- 


junctions of Hengiſt without a 


murmur. 


— EYE PF EEOScS27 30 — 


Jour time had paſſed over 
the head of the Lady Marguerita, 


when the Baron Murcia, who had 
juſt returned from the wars, having 


heard of the extraordinary manner 


of the Baron de Rothlay's death, to 
whom he was nearly allied, reſolved 


to bend his courſe towards the north 
of Britain; and, if poſſible, recover 


thoſe poſſeſſions and eſtates which 
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his affinity to the late Baron gave ö 
him a right to lay claim to. The 4 
Baron Murcia was exceeding young. # 
and little burthened with the gifts 1 
of fortune; —he thought the pre- | 
ſent crifis a favorable opportunity of p 
paying his courtſhip to the fickle | 


Goddeſs, and. was: determined not 
to neglect her preſent. cheriſhing. 
ſmiles — and hopes of future favors, 


The Baroneſs de Rothſay hear- 
ing of his expedition, and being. 
likewiſe informed of the Baron's ex- 
traordinary youth, beauty, and 

. courteſy, diſpatched her ſquire, , 

Laurence, to meet bim with all . 
imaginable ſpeed. Marguerita, ra- 
ther chan run the ſmalleſt hazard of 

loſing. 
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{ofing her caſtle and eſtates, was re- 
ſolved once more to fetter herſelf in 
% | the chain of matrimony, and by that 
5 ſtep to ſecure her poſſeſſions and 
|; maintain her unprivileged rights; 
pre-determined, that if the Baron 
Murcia uſurped the authority and 
inſolence of Rothſay, he ſhould en- 
counter with a fimilar fate. There 
2 was then, as ſhe conceived, no ob- 
Rtacle to her authority; and ſhe ima- 
gined the remnant of her days 
might paſs on in an uninterrupted 
ſecurity. She depended on the A 
artifice of her faithful *ſquire to GO 
palliate the circumſtance of her late 
huſband's murder, and argue it as 
a cauſe of {e}f-defence. > 

F 3 Laurence 
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Laurence met the Baron Murcia 
about fifteen leagues from the Caſtle 
of Rochdale, and reſpectfully in- 
forming him of his name and qua- 
lity, was received with all that cour- 
teſy which marked the character of 
the noble and affable poſſeſſor. 
T bey all retired to an adjacent inn 
for that night, and propoſed to con- 
tinue their journey by break of day. 
| » 

The Baron was attended in his 
expedition by ſix of his friends, 
all youths of. courage and gallantry ; 
they had been his comrades in the 
field of battle, and had voluntarily 
offered themſelves to aſſiſt him in 


his preſent undertaking, 
Stephen, 


4 Stephen, his faithful 'ſquire, was 
- likewiſe the follower of his maſter's 
. fortune. He was a man of infinite 
= humour, but the unfortunate victim 


; of fear and danger;—he would en- 
N tertain the Baron with an unfathom- 
? able fund of wit and pleaſantry, 
but he could never be perſuaded to 
fight with him;—this was the moſt 
diſagreeable command that could 
[ be impoſed on honeſt Stephen, and 
9 which he never failed to diſburthen 
himſelf of if poſſible. He enter- 
tained a ſtrong idea, that this expe- 
dition of bis maſter's would be at- 
tended with bloodſhed, and which, in 

a great meaſure damped that flow 
of ſpirits he was in general * 
:fefled of. 

; - Fa = When 


4 
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V \ H EN ſupper was over the 


Baron Murcia roſe up and begged 


| to learn the nature of Laurence's 
embaſſy;—the artful ſquire reſigned 
his ſeat, and thus addreſſed the 


com py: 


„My Lord and Gentlemen, 
« Marguerna de Rothſay, the fa- 
«© mous Baroneſs of the north, 
„ having heard that you was on 
the way to Rothſay-Caſtle, to 
« claim, by kindred to her late 
«© Jord, that inheritance which ſhe 
< ſo lawfully is poſſeſſed of, has 
« deputed me, her humble ſquire, 

* to 
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« to welcome you on the terms of 
« amity and of peace. The late 
& Baron fell by my hands. —Nay, 
« ftart not, my Lord, but hear me 
«© out.—Behold in me the cham- 
« pion of my Lady's cauſe. The 
« Baron de Rothſay, ſpurred on by 
« cruelty and ambition, would have 
tc baſely murdered the Lady Mar- 
4% guerita, had not I, prompted by 
« my duty and manhood, drawn 
« jn her defence. Armed beneath 
d the ſhield of honor and of inno- 
4 cence, Laurence took your kinſ- 
© man's life, which elſe would ſoon 
« have cut the thread of her's whoſe 
« ſex and qualities demanded ſoſt 
4 endearment, and not, my Lord, 

the 
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< the ruthleſs point of fury and 
© ambition.” 


The Baron Murcia now drooped 
his head, —all appeared diſap- 
pointed and ſurprized.—Stephen 
was aſtoniſhed and chagrined, —he 
looked upon his brother *{quire with 
unuſual wonder, and caught from 
him a kind of riſing courage, — but 
it was momentary and ſuperficial. 
Laurence had ſpoke with an un- 
daunted firmneſs and deliberate 
artfulneſs; when he talked of bat- 
tle, his eyes were all on fire, and his 
arm fell inſenſibly on his ſword ;— 
in ſhort he was a ſquire worthy of 
Auch a miſtreſs.— Perceiving a ge- 
neral 
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neral ſilence, he thus concluded his 
harangue: | | 


„„ The Lady Marguerita, hear- 
ing of the Baron Murcia's courage 
<« and his courteſy, thro* me, my 
Lord, ſhe offers vou her hand in 
© marriage;—your fame has gone 
© before you, and ſhe wiſhes you to 
ce be the participator of her perſon 
« and her fortune. —But if you re- 
c ject her offer, —{purn her conde- 
* ſcenſion, —and after this diſpute 
« her rights, —thro' me ſhe dares 
« defy you. I am the murderer of 
* the Baron de Rothſay (if ſelf- de- 
© fence deſerves ſo harſh a name) 
„and behold me here prepared, 
«© and willing to defend my actions, 
| life, 
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« —life, 2 and miſtreſs honor.” 
Then throwing down his gauntlet 
he boldly took his ſeat. 


Stephen „who was ſo very averſe 
to flaughter, and fearing leſt the 
Baron or ſome of his friends might 
be tempted to accept the challenge, 
immediately took up the gauntlet, 
and was going to return it to Lau- 


rrence.— Perceiving this he inſtantly 


teaped from his ſeat with his drawn 
ſword, and placing himſelf in a 
poſture of defence, waited for the 
attack of his innocent and alarmed 
antagoniſt. Stephen was almoſt 
{cared out of his ſenſes at the intre- 
pidity of his looks; —he retreated 
with as much expedition as poſſible, 

towards 


3 
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towards his maſter, and by his ſide 
glances ſeemed to deprecate imme- 
diate aſſiſtance from the Baron or 
ſome of his friends. Earl Murcia, 
leaving his ſeat apologized to. Lau- 
rence for the innocent miſtake of 
his *ſquire, attributing it ſolely to 
his harmleſs and good-natured diſ- 
poſition. He then took the artful 
ambaſtador by the hand, and openly 
waving every kind of contention, 


chearfully accepted the Lady Ma- 


guerita's: propoſal.. 


A 3 joy now diffuſed itſelf 
into the countenance of every ohe. 
Stephen, difbunhened of his ters 
rors, went up to Laurence, and 
ſhaking him kindly: by the hand, 
good 85 
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good naturedly, told him that he 

was the prince of *ſquires, * and 
& moreover,” ſays he, „an or- 

© nament to our profeſſion.” A 

reciprocal compliment was paid, 

and the remainder of the evening 
being ſpent in harmony and feſ- 

tivity, they all retired to their beds, 

and at day break ſet off on their 

Journey to the caſtle of Rothſay. 


> BO "ITE 


Tax banditti, ſince their firſt 
attack upon the Friar and his pro- 
viſions, had been ſo very ſucceſsful 
as to render their cave a dwelling, 
which for neatneſs and conveni- 
ence few habitations could ſurpaſs. N 
An; | 
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An abundance of the choiceſt vi- 


laid in; tho' it muſt be obſerved; 
that Hengiſt never ſuffered any 
kind of profuſion or luxury to gain 
admittance into the cavern. In ad- 
dition to the two pictures which 
Rachel had furniſhed them with 
at their onſet, ſhe had executed 
many more, all of which were 
brought by Tancred as a preſent to 
his captain and comrades; particu- 
larly one deſcriptive of their firſt 
excurſion, which was much ad- 
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mired for the ſpirit of the deſign and 


the reſemblance of the banditti. 


- Fitz-Walter was now grown blind 
with old age, and his chief comfort 
| Was 
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was to hear the prattle of his daugh- 
ters two children, the oldeſt of 
whom was named Hengiſt, and the 
youngeſt Tancred. This circum- 
ſtance, if poſſible, more and more 
cemented che friendſhip of theſe 
brave exiles. Rachel encreaſed in 
beauty and affect ion. Tancred now 
vivalled his friend in that manly 
dignity which gave him ſuch a ſupe- 
riority over the reſt of mankind; 
whilſt the utmoſt harmony and 
conviviality ſubſiſted in the cavern, 


The banditti were each in poſ- 
ſeſſion of a light armour, which was 
as convenient for flight as battle; 
they had by practiſe learnt a new 
kind of attack, fkirmiſhing, and- 


retreat, 
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retreat. which made them able to 
contend with treble their own num- 
ber ;—in ſhort, their new manner of 
life had grown altogether ſo pleaſing 
and habitual, as to render it pre- 


ferable to any other, tho' ever ſo 


eaſy and elevated. 


/ 


Th E Baron Murcia and his 


friends proceeded on- their journey 
from the inn by break of day, 


and by evening had arrived within 
two leagues of Rothſay-Caſtle.— 
The banditti by this time had left 
the cavern, to prey upon the paſſ- 
ing paſſengers.— Seeing the Baron 
and his train advance, they boldly 


Vol. I. G marched 
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marched on to meet them; and 
planting themſelves directly before 
their horſes breaſts, commanded by 
them to deliver up their purſes. — | 
The Baron and his friends. imme- 
diately halted, — Tancred, who had 
- fingled out the former, aſſured him, 
with a noble air and courteous man- 
ner, that their perſons ſhould pro- 
ceed unhurt and unmoleſted, upon - 3 
an immediate conceſſion with their j 
demands. Stand off, cries the 5 
Baron, enraged at ſuch eaſy bold- | 
neſs, „ ſtand off, nor dare to ſtop * 
C our progreſs l no, on your lives! | 
& —What, ate we tamely to ſubmit . þ 
to a lawleſs band of unprivileged . | 


1 
2% 
* 


© ruffians? Unlooſe my horſe! V 
% Kncweſt thou, vile ſlave! whom 
& it. 
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© it is you thus accoſt? - What! 
„e ſhall the Baron Murcia and his 
friends yield their property to a 
<« ſavage herd of thieves?— Traitor, 
6e ſtand off!“ At this Tancred and 
his comrades ſmiled with the moſt 
ineffable diſdain. The Baron now 
enraged beyond reſtriction, leapt 
from his courſer, and drawing his 


{word, commanded all his friends 


to do the ſame.— This injunction 
was immediately complied with by 


every one but Stephen; they all at- 
tacked the banditti with courage 
and with vigour, whilſt he kept 


aloof, a calm ſpectator _ of the 


battle, 


G 2. The 
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The conteſt was ſharp, bloody, 
and for a long time doubtful.— 


Tancred, more than uſually ani- 
mated by *. reproaches that he 
received fro 

like a lion, and ſoon brought his 
antagoniſt to the ground; —his life 


was in his power, but the noble 


robber diſdained to take an ad- 
vantage over a conquered enemy. 


Seeing Stephen, by a clandeſtine 
blow, endeavouring to attack the 
perſon of Hengiſt, who had oppoſed 
himſelf to Laurence, he flew like 


lightning to his aſſiſtance, and had 
not the timid *ſquire called pite- 


ouſly for mercy, he muſt inevitably. 


have fallen a victim to his treachery. 


Mercy, mercy, was now gene- 
rally: 


the Baron, fought: 
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rally petitioned for, by the Baron 
and his friends. Laurence, almoſt 


overcome witli the furious attacks 


of Hengiſt, (who found in this 


hardy *ſquire a rival orthy of his 


oppoſition) and ſeeing himſelf on 


the point of being ſurrounded, was 


obliged to join in che call ne 
amneſty. 


When the battle was over, Hens 


gift and his brave followers, ſur- 
veyed with a melancholy eye the 


-carnage of this victorious conteſt.— 
The Baron Murcia, was deſperately 
-weunded, nor did Laurence eſcape 


unlidtt; —one of the Baron's friends 


was lot beyond all hopes of reco- 


yery, and two of the banditti were 


G3  Mightly 
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ſlightly wounded. Stephen, who 
had fallen on his face at the ap- 
proach of Tancred, was likewiſe 
ſuppoſed to be loſt;—but on a 
ſudden, riſing up his head, he ſoon 
diſpelled their ſuppoſitions.—Hen- 
giſt diſcovering that Stephen was 
the Baron's ſquire, requeſted him 
to go and look after his fallen maſ- 
ter; at the ſame time lamenting that 
his obſtinacy had been the cauſe of 
ſo much bloodſhed, 


— ad * * 


Tur banditti were preparing, 


. uſcal, to ranſack the ftrangets, 
when Tancred called on them to 


deſiſt.— Hold, my brave friends,” 


cried 


r 
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cried the noble exile, and do not 


c plunder theſe unfortunate ſtran- 
«© gers. — O! brave unknown!” 
addreſſing himfelf to the bleeding 
Baron, you cannot blame us for 
ce the bloodſhed of this unhappy 
5 day;—'tis true we live and prey 
£ upon our fellow creatures, but 
ce {till our earneſt wiſhes are to de- 


ce nriv Hei 
« prive them of their property 


cc alone and not their lives! —O! had 
«© you but tamely ſurrendered your 
«hated droſs, and treated us as we 


Dor deſerved, —like men and net 


like ſlaves !—had you but curbed 
«the rude licence of your cruel 
& ſpeeches, you might have paſled 
% unhurt and unwounded.—' Tis 


true you fee in us the outcaſts of 


G4 our 


rn n 


c our country! — unhappy exiles! 

& and the innocent objects of an 
© unmerited perſecution! — Man- 
& kind purſue us, and in retaliation 
«© we purſue mankind ! — Then 
tt blame not us, brave ſtrangers !— 
6 paſs on, and if you curſe at all, let 
6 it be fortune and not us.” 


Every one but Laurence admired 
che philanthropy and forbearance 
of the noble robber, —he alone was 
ſullen and moroſe; - vengeance ap- 
peared ſtrongly imprinted on his 
vindictive aſpect.— He had been 
conquered, and as he imagined by 
a flaviſh outcaſt!—this, in his eye, 


A 


was a crime unpardonable;—it 


called loudly for revenge, and he 


: 
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was reſolved by ſome means to put 
it in execution. 


 Hengiſt and the banditti were 
now preparing to aſſiſt the Baron 
and his companions on their horſes, 
when they heard the diſtant tramp- 
ling of approaching horſemen ;— 
their benevolence was ſoon drowned 
in their ſafety.—At the ſound they 
inſtantly made their way to the 
grove with all imaginable ſpeed, 


and ſoon found themſelves at the 


entrance of the cavern; they imme- 
diately entered with the utmoſt pre- 


cipitation, and for the firſt time 
with any apprehenſions. 


: * * 


It 
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Ir was not long after the de- 
parture of the banditti, when many 
vaſſals of the Lady Marguerita, 
who had been dilpatched by their 
miſtreſs to meet the Baron on the 
road, came up, and were melan- 
choly witneffes of the bloody ſcene. 
They immediately addreſſed them- 
ſelves to Laurence, but received no 
anſwer, —he was filent and moroſe; 
he was nettled to the ſoul that a 
lawleſs band ſhould be fo ſuperior 
brave, and at the ſame time fo ſu- 
perior generous. 


Stephen | 
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Stephen at laſt ſtepped forward, 
and recounted the whole progrels of 
the battle; which he was the beſt 
enabled to do, as he had been a 
gentle witneſs of the whole. This 
timid *{quire, tho' he wanted cou- 
rage, was not deficient in genero- 
ſity and humanity, He had a paſ- 
fion for the bra e, but he could not, 
for his foul be brave himſelf; he 
made a thouſand panegyrics on the 
noble behaviour of the robbers, aud 
at the ſame inſtant ler fall a tear for 
the misfortunes of his gallant maſter. 


At the concluſion of this ſad 
hiſtory the leader of the. embaſſy 
propoſed to purſue the banditti, but 


was immediately checked by the 
Baron, 
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Baron, who, in a faint voice in- 
treated them to deſiſt; and at the 
ſame time enjoined all his friends 
never to mention the circumſtances 
and authors of their preſent cala- 
mity. Their generous behaviour 
had touched him to the quick ; and 
he was reſolved in fo nice a point, 


they ſhould not conquer him. They 
had overcome by dint of arms, but 


he was determined they ſhould not 
vanquiſh him in generoſity, 


The Baron Murcia, with ſome 


pain and difficulty regained his ſeat 


upon his courſer. He was ſeverely 
wounded, and experienced propor- 
tioned anguiſh, He then pro- 


ceeded on his way to the caſtle, 
at- 
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attended by moſt of his friends and 

Lady Marguerita's vaſſals;—a few 

remained behind to inter their de- 

parted companion. He was & 
youth of extreme courage and 
beauty, —his name was Egbert, 
The unfortunate victim was buried 
at the foot of a ſpreading oak tree, 

and over his body was planted a 

twig of cypreſs,-—which in time en- 
twined itſelf into the branches of 
the oak. The Baron Murcia and 
his friends paid an annual viſit to 
the grave of their beloved compa- 
nion;—it was a debt due to the 
manes of ſacrificed friendſhip, and 
_ that was a tribute they never forgot 
to pay, | | 


The. 
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The company had entered the 
{kirts of the foreſt when the Paron's 
wounds beginning to bleed afreſh, 
he was unable to proceed any fur- 
ther. Fitz-Walter's cottage being 
near at hand, thither they carried 
their bleeding friend and maſter. 


When they got to the cottage 
little Tancred flew to the door, who 
ſuppoſed it was his father; but 
caſting his eyes on the ſtrangers, 
he ran back and liſped to his mo- 
ther what he had ſeen without. 
Rachel, who was all benevolence 
and humanity, in an inſtant flew to 
the aſſiſtance of the wounded ſtran- 
ger, and helping him to diſmount, 
conducted him into the cottage. 

Tho”, 
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Tho' weak and faint, the Baron 
could not help admiring the beauty 
and concern ot his hoſpitable 
hoſteſs, - the innocent ſimplicity of 


her children, —and the neatneſs of 


the dwelling. — Nor did Fitz-Wal- 


ter eſcape his obſer vation, — whoſe. 


venerable aſpect, flowing beard, 
and aged blindnels, excited his pity 
and his admiration. Hengiſt was 
on one knee and Tancred was on 


the other, —their little hands were 
claſped round the old man's neck 


ſince the firſt entrance of the ſtran- 


ger; whoſe pale countenance and 
ſnhort breathing portended his life 


was in ſome danger. 


Laurence, . 


\ 
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Laurence, with his miftreſs' vaſ- 
ſals and the Baron's friends rode 
off towards the caſtle, promiſing, 
at their departure, to return the 


next morning and bring with them 


ſome medical aſſiſtance. Rachel in 
the mean time bound up the ſtran- 
ger's wounds in ſome fine linen, 
and adminiſtered every reſtorative 
balm that the cottage could afford. 
The Baron ſoon grew more eaſy, 


and in a ſhort time fell into a ſound 


ſleep. 
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Ir there was any happineſs on 


the preſent occaſion it fell to the lot 


of — good - naturedly 
fondled 
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fondled with Rachel's little chil- 
dren, and told them ſome merry 
tales, which ſoon diſpeiſed their fears 
and melancholy.—The old man 
{miled, and the harmleſs *{quire par- 1 
ticipated in his jay ;—all appeared | 
chearful and compouled but Rachel; | 
-a ſeitled gloom feemed rooted in {| 
her aſpect, and a heawinels of heart 
foreboded ſome approaching evil.— 
Her anxiety for the wounded ſtran- 
ger had, till this moment, engroſſed 
her whole attention ;—an idea in- 
ſtantaneouſly ſtruck her, that her gueſt. 
muſt have been thus wounded by 
the banditti; - the place, — the time, 
the circumſtance, - and every 
thing crouded at once into her ima- 
gination.— Anxious for their ſafety, 
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ſhe was on the point of fly ing to the 
cave, when a thought happily oc- 
curred, that ſhe might gain ſome in- 
formation from Stephen. His pre- 
poſſeſſing countenance and talk- . 
ative diſpoſition, ſhe thought, might | 
be the means of ſatisfying the eager- 

[neſs of her curioſity, and defeat any. 
angry blow that might be in agita- 
tion againſt her beloved Tancred 
and his dear aſſociates. 


Concealing her fears with as much 
duplicity as poſhble, the anxious 
Rachel approached the fire ſide, and 
feigned to partake in the harmony 
of the little ſociety that were ſeated 
round it.— Stephen had now got 
into one of his long ſtories, which. 


Rachel 
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Rachel found ſhe muſt, by ſome 
means interrupt, or midnight would 

approach before it was half con- 

cluded, The concern, exclaims 

Rachel, (as if riſen from the moſt 

profound meditation) * that I feel 
for this unhappy ſtranger, is in- 

5 expreſſible.— Alas! that fortune 
5 ſhould have dealt ſo hard and fo 

© unkindly by him. His looks, — 

* his manners, —all beſpeak him of 
ce the nobleſt quality.. Huſh!” 
exclaims Stephen, with an air of 
conſequence, you have hit the 
© mark. — He's the Baron of Mur- 
ce cia, and I am his valiant *(quire. 
6 Yes, I am the brave follower 
6 of his fortunes.”—** Indeed,” 


replied Rachel, with an affected 


H 2 ſurpriſe, 
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ſurpriſe, and how came he, my 
„ worthy friend, thus wounded?“ 
That,“ replies Stephen, “ is the 
« greateſt ſecret in the world; but 
© I muſt beg of you to ſay no more. 
& Silence, and I'll go on with my 
5 ſtory.”'—** Ay, do, pray do, good 
4 Sir, exclaims little Tancred, 
« go on, Ido beſeech you.“ “ But 
« ſure, Sir, continues Rachel, 
you need be under no apprehen- 
„ fions of its eſcaping. from the 
* threſhold of this humble cottage. 
66 Pardon a woman's curioſity, 


* but depend on it, it ſhall remain a 


« ſecret ever in my boſom,” Shall 
« it,” ſays Stephen, (who ſaw he 
could not proceed with his ſtory, un- 


teis he {atisfied TON curioſity,) 
« why: 
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© why then I may venture to reveal 
& jt? but let us look that the Baron 
6 is faſt aſleep. This ceremony 
being performed, Stephen related 
to Rachel, the whole ſtory of the 
battle in the foreſt, dwelling par- 
ticularly upon His on valour, and 
the rude manner in which he had 
trimmed ſome of the banditti. 
During the tale Fitz-Walter 
thruſt his old head forward, and 
liſtened with alternate fear and joy; 
but when Stephen related the va- 
lour and generoſity of Tancred, he 
could refrain no longer, By holy 
« Paul,” exclaims the old veteran, 
c that was bravely done!” Rachel 
in a moment checked his rifing 
| II 2 zcal,. 
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zeal, and tremblingly begged of 
Stephen to conclude.— Ay, marry, 
*“ was it,“ replies the honeſt *{quire, 


66 it was bravely done indeed ym. 


% the ſame myſelf had done, and 
* all the world might ſay, thus 
« did the valiant Stephen.” But 


not thinking the ſtory long enough 
of itſelf, he added, that he was 

cc very certain Laurence would bring 

all the force of Rothſay-Caſtle, 


ce and if the banditti were above or 
£ under ground, he would take them 


all and hang them up like dogs.“ 


Rachel, unable to ſupport this laſt 


hock, yielded to her fears and fainted. 


| Stephen was riſing to aſſiſt her, 


when happening to caſt his eyes 


O 
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on the wall he ſaw a portrait of 
Tancred, whoſe perſon was deeply 
imprinted on his mind, as he was 
the robber to whom he had kneeled 
and begged for mercy.— The poor 
*ſquire was now in as much need of 
aſſiſtance as Rachel, who ſoon be- 
gan to recover. — His knees tot- 
tered, —his lips trembled, —and his 
head ſhook; —he was unable to 
move from his ſeat; and fixing his 
eyes ſtedfaſtly on the fire he thought 
he ſaw ten thouſand robbers,— 
headleſs trunks, —lopped limbs,— 
and a million other terrible objects, 
in the flames. His very looks ſo 
ſcared the children, that they ran 
trembling to their mother and clung 
round her knces, 

25 H4 RACHEL's 


Racarrs imagination was 
now filled with nothing but her 


huſband's ſafety. She diſentangled 


herſelf from her trembling babes, 


and tho' it was dark as poſlible, ſhe 
left the cottage and flew like lights. 
ning to the cavern. It was fome 
time before Stephen's fears would 


ſuffer him to diſcover Rachel's ab- 
ſence, which, in a moment, re- 
doubled all his terrors ;—he was 
afraid to forſake the dwelling at ſo 
late an hour, tho' he thought every 


moment that the original of the 


portrait on the wall would make his 


appearance, and haſh him into 


atoms. 
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atoms. Old Fitz-Walter was no 
company, —the children were leſs 
ſo;—finding this to be the caſe, 
Stephen immediately took up Ra- 
chel's ſeat, and knocking it with all 
his .vengeance on the floor, ſoon 
awoke his maſter, who was then in 
a ound and compoled ſleep.— His 


feals in compariſon began now to 


abate, and he was reſolved, if poſ- 
fible, char the Baron ſhould not ea- 
:fily fall aſleep again. 


The Baron Murcia had been 
much refreſhed by his reſt, and 


when he awoke, begged to have 


ſome wine; which being brought 
him by Hengiſt, he was aſked 


Where his kind mother was? the 
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boy replied, that ſhe had gone, as 
he ſuppoſed, to fetch ſome ſupper. 
Stephen heard this with infinite ſa- 
tisfaction, tho' with ſome degree of 
doubt ;—he could not, for his ſoul, 
refrain from thinking of the picture, 
—he was afraid to mention what had 
happened, leſt it ſhould lead to a 
.diſcovery of his having told the 
ſtory of the batile in the foreſt; —in 
ſhort, he was involved in a diſagree- 
able labyrinth of terror and ſtu- 


pidity. 


The Baron Murcia, after com- 
mending the hoſpitality of his affable 
| hoſteſs, ordered his ſquire to amuſe 
bim with ſome entertaining ad- 
venture till her return. — This was 
im- 
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immediately ſeconded by the two 
children, and Stephen was obliged 
to conſent, tho* much againſt his 
inclination.— Before he began, he 
placed the boys on his knees, and 
crept quite cloſe to Fitz-Walter, 
who had now fallen faſt aſ!eep;—then 
taking a fide glance at the portrait 
on the wall, he attempted to com- 
ply with his maſter's. commands. 

* You have heard, my Lord,” 
ſays Stephen, looking at the door 
to ſee if any one was coming in, 
of the welch Baron, Lewellyn 20 
© his mother was the handſomeſt 
« woman of that country, —and 
6 her ſon ſoon promiſed to rival 

e her in the beauty of his perſon, 
and 
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© and in his manners. — The Baron 
« Lewellyn,my Lord, had a particular 
5 circumſtance attending his birth. 
& The Baroneſs, his mother, was 
© one day walking in her domains, 
© when ſhe was taken in labour, and 
* was, with ſome difficulty, deli- 
e vered of this {on in a beautiful 
6e fiſhpond.”” — “ Ha! what?“ ex- 
claims the Baron, faintly, ** a fiſh- 
5 pond, Stephen, did you ſay?” — 
The poor *{quire, who was thinking 
more of the picture than the ſtory, 
begged his maſter's pardon, and re- 
plied, he meant a meadow.” “ 


As the Baron, my Lord, grew 
6e in years, he grew in every manly 
« accompliſhment. His father now 
thought 
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* thought it high time to look out 
& for ſome lady of equal rank, that 
* by marriage he might perpetuate 
& his family and hand his name to 
“ poſterity. No one was thought 
c ſo proper a match as the Baroneſs, 
hig mother.” Who?“ cries the 
Baron, once again, his mother? 
cc I pray thee, Stephen, leave out 
6 thy jokes, and tell thy (tory pro- 
cc perly.” — Joking was the laft 
thing the trembling ſquire would 
think of in the preſent ſituation of 
affairs; — he expected every mo- 
ment to ſee the banditti enter, and 
was ſurrounded with a thouſand 
palpitations: I beg pardon, my 
Lord,“ continued Stephen, “ but 
if I have made uſe of any jokes, 

. they 
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9 they flipt entirely tn from 
% me. The Lady Ap-Grithn was 
*© the paragon of beauty,—no goat 
* that ever wantoned o'er the run- 
ning ſtream was half ſo beautiful 
* as ſhe, —It makes my heart glad 
* to think of it. The ſauce was of 
** the moſt delicious flavour, and 
cc the pomegranates too were ſuper- 
© excellent. —Well, it was an en- 
« tertainment,” ſmacking his lips, 
* worthy of the generous donor.— 
« The nuptial day, my Lord, was 
© ſolemnized with the utmoſt ſplen- 
& dor,—the bride and bridegroom 
were all joy and harmony.—Ne- 
* yer ſhall I forget it. Oh! how 
* they fought !=and when your 


„ fury- 


* Lordſhip fell, wich what amazing 
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* fury did he fly at me.” Here Ste- 
phen took another peep at the 
picture, - Fire and ſword! if T 
„6 ſhall not remember it to my dy- 
ing hour,—O! if I had not fell 
* in one ſecond, on my unfortunate” 
* marrow-bones, and cried piteouſſy 
for mercy, - the Lord have mercy 
e on me!—aye, my Lord, I ſay, 
once more, the Lord have mercy 
upon your poor *ſquire Stephen.” 
The children now began to look 
up in Stephen's face with ſome 
concern; the Baron himſelf could 
refrain no longer, and was on the 
point of interrupting him, when the 
cottage door 9 and Rachel 
entered. 


* 
* . 
* 

—Bä— —t— nn Et — 

l { k 


pe ad ed 2 WT 


e 


W HEN the alarmed 'ſquire 
heard the door open, down went 
pocr little Hengiſt and Tancred 
on the floor; — he thought he ſaw 
the banditti enter, and expected 
every moment to be murdered.— 


The children began to ſquall, - the 
terrified mother ran to their aſſiſt · 


ance, — and Fitz-Walter, who had 
been ſome time aſleep, awoke at the 
noiſe. — The Baron aſked his ſquire 
the reaſon of his ſtrange conduct, 
but could obtain no anſwer. Ste- 
phen, in turning his head from the 
door, happened once more ta fix 
his eyes on the terrible cauſe of all 

| | his 
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his terrors and miſtakes; and in 
endeavouring to diſcern ſome place 
of retreat he ſtumbled over the old 
mart in the corner, down they both 
came to the ground. Rachel 
ſcreamed and Fitz alter baw led 
out murder. 


The cottage remained in this 
confuſed ſituation, when ſome vaſ- 

ſals, attended by a ſurgeon, who had | 
been ſent off from the caſtle at that 
late hour by the Lady Marguerita, 
now knocked with ſome vehemence 
at the door. Stephen who had fallen 
upon Fitz-Walter in the beginning 
of the diſorder, at the ſound of the 


_--» knocking, crept immediately under 


him, and wrapping up his face in 
= 7+) 5 L | the 
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the old man's cloak, he ſqueezed 
bim ſo tightly, that he verily be. 
lieved, he had, by ſome infernal 
means or another got into the lower 
regions. Rachel was both alarmed 
and confounded, ſhe knew not 
which way to take or what courſe to 
adopt. The Baron endeavoured, 
in vain, to perſuade them into order” 
and reaſon ; and was forced, weak as 
he was, to call out ro his friends to 

pull up, the latch and os: the door 
themſelves, | 
The confuſed ſtate of the cottage 
cauſed ſome little ſurprize in the 
new beholders. The Baron Mur- 
cia begged of them to raiſe Stephen 
and the old man from the ground, 
for 


TAN N E D 115 


for he was anxious to be informed 
of the cauſe that actuated the extra- 
ordinary conduct of his ſquire. 
This was with ſome difficulty ef- 
fected; the poor trembling Stephen, 
who expected (and not without 
ſome foundation) that it was the 
banditti who. were laying: hold of 
him, when he looked up and diſ- 
covered his error, was ſurprized 
indeed. The revolution from fear to 
joy was ſuſceptible to all; Come 
cc hither,” cries the Baron, and 
cc immediately acquaint me with 
« the motives of your ſtrange and 
© unaccountable behaviour;—letme 
& know it without the leaſt heſita- 
& ton, or you are no longer a ſquire 
& of mine,” —T his ſpeech was pro- 
| LS nounced? 
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nounced in ſuch a determined and 
ſerious tone of voice, as to add ſtill 
further to the aſtoniſhment of the 
companys 
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Stephen who had acted with as 

much caution as poſſible, ſince his 

diſcovery of the picture on the wall, 

was afraid, at firit, to reveal the 

_ cauſe of all his terrors and ſtrange 

conduct, leſt he ſhould be perceived 
by Rachel. 


The fears of the unguarded 
hoſteſs for her huſband's ſafety, and 
the continued ſcene of confuſion 
that had been kept up in the cot- 
tage from the firſt arrival of the 


ſtrangers, had made her overlook the 
| cir- | 
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circumſtance of her dear Tancred's 
portrait. Stephen now perceiving 


her buſily employed in huthing the 


terrors of her father and children, 


made a ſignal to the Baron to look 
towards the hall, and then pointed 


vuith the utmoſt ſignificance towards 


the picture of the robber. The 


Noble youth, in the twinkling of an 


eye, diſcovered the cauſe he was fo 
eager to be made acquainted with, 
—he however, paſſed it over with as 
much unconcerns as poffible, and 
begged the ſurgeon to dreſs his 
wounds; he afterwards informed the 
retinue, that he ſhould be well 
enough on the morrow, to proceed 
towards the caſtle, and pay his ho- 
8 the Lady Marguerita. This 
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pleaſing ſound immediately caught 
the ear of Rachel, who, it could be 
eaſily perceived, was overjoyed at 
the intelligence ;—ſhe ran to the 


. cottage door, and opening it with 


the utmoſt alacrity, hoſpitably 
wiſhed her viſitors a ſafe journey and 
a good night. 


The Baron Murcia, on their 
departure, aſſuming a pleaſant voice 
and countenance, apologized to his 
beautiful hoſteſs for the ſtrange be- 
haviour of his *{quire ;—he aſſured 
her it was but a pleaſant trick of 
Stephen's, to raiſe his drooping ſpi- 
rits,—tho' he now reprimanded him 
for it, as he had been the means of 
diſturbing the harmony of her cot- 

tage 


* 


noble gueſt. 
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tage and little family. The Baron 
added, with an extorted ſmile, that 
honeſt Stephen was an odd kind of 
ſellow, extremely pleaſant, but that 
he too frequently bordered on miſ- 


chief to humour him. The 'ſquire 


took his maſter's hint and begged 
Rachel's pardon ;—then turning to 


the children ſhook them both hears 


tily by the hand, and requeſted the 


old man's forgiveneſs for the unea- 
ſineſs he had given him. This of- 
fer of pacification was chearfully 


accepted by all parties, and a ge - 
neral harmony being reſtored, the 


old man and his grand-children re- 


tired to reſt, whilſt Rachel inſiſted 
on fitting up to take care of her 
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| - 40 Baron was too much bur- 


thened with thought to take any reſt : 
at preſent;—he revolved the cir- ] 
cumſtances of the day over in his , 


mind, and the more he reflected the 


greater was his aſtoniſhment. It 7 
was very evident that the picture on E 


the wall was the counterpart of the 
robber who had attacked and van- 
quiſhed him in the foreſt, —it fol- 
lowed of courſe that his hoſteſs muſt 
have ſome connection with him and 
his aſſociates. On furthes conſi- 
deration the great reſemblance, the 
children bore to the picture, ſtruek 
the Baron more forcibly than all che | 
| Teſt, . 
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reſt.— Yes, they muſt be his chil- 
% dren,” thought he and yondec 
ce {miling cherubim muſt be his 
< wife. —_O! unhappy Murcia! 
Her ſudden departure, this even- 


„ ing from the cottage, was to ac- 


5% quaint her huſband with my hap- 
6 leſs fituation,—then in all pro- 
ce bability they will ſoon ruſh in 
upon us and make us the victims 
* of their own ſecurity.— Alas! to 


5 be fo near the goal of happinels - 


* and ſo ſoon comoelled to drink 
* the cup of miſery and poverty.— 


<« But hold awhile! — Will thoſe 
heroes. who acted with ſuch un- 


« examplcd bravery and ge erokty: 
< to me and all my friends, take a 
s mean advantage over a fallen 

© man? 


| 
| 
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man? - Oh! no! it cannot be! 
& Will that face of innocence,” 
looking at Rachel, ** be capable of 
© treachery ?—No! no! then ſilent 
© be my fears, and ſecure my pleaſ- 
© ing hopes.” His terrors and ſuſ- 
picions being now huſhed into 
calmneſs, the Baron once more fell 
faſt aſleep, and flept dependant on 
the honor of a brave banditti. 


Rachel in the interim was feed- 
ing her imagination with the idea 
of the ſtranger's departure, and the 
happineſs ſhe muſt ſoon experience 
in the preſence of her beloved Tan- 
cred. Stephen was endeavouring to 
draw her attention towards a ftory 
he was telling, but without effect, 
— her 
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—her thoughts were filled with. 


more pleaſing ſenſations than any 
he could ſuggeſt ; — but notwith- 
ſtanding 'her neglect and abſence he 


went thro' his tale, and laughed 


very hearty at it himſelf, tho* he 
could not, for his ſoul, perfuade his 


hoſtels to follow the example. 


' At day break the cottage was 
rouſed by a violent knocking, which 


was occaſioned by the arrival of 


Laurence and others of the Lady 
Marguerita's houſhold. This was 
indeed, a welcome ſight both to 
Stephen and Rachel; = the former 


immediately ran to the door and 


ſhaok his brother ſquire cg 
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Laurence had brought with him 
a kind of palanquin, to convey the 
Baron to the caſtle. At his de- 
parture he offered his generous 
hoſteſs a purſe of gold, which ſhe 
refuſed, —this ſtill encreaſed his 
aſtoniſhment;—he bid her a thou- 
ſand times farewell, and reſolved 
in his boſom, that every circum- 
ftance of his adventures to the 
caſtle ſhould ever remain with him 
a protound ſecret. 


Whilſt the retinue were aſhſting 
the Faron in the palanquin, Stephen 
took Laurence to the cottage door, 
an with a look of great con- 


ſequence ſhewed him the picture on 
the wall. The inveterate quire 


ſtarted 
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ſtarted at firſt with ſurprize, but it 
was ſoon perceived that his eyes 
glowed with ſavage ſatisfaction at 
the diſcovery;—the deepneſs of his 
penetration ſuffered nothing to eſ- 
cape him, and he now found out a 
clue to exerciſe his revenge for the 
defeat he had ſo recently expe- 
rienced. 


Laurence ordered one of the vaſe 
fals to diſmount and give Stephen 
his horſe; —he then took care to 
ride on with him at a little diſtance, 
and foon made himſelf acquainted 
with every. particular circumſtance 
that had happened at the cottage: 
the preceding evening. ; 
WHEN 
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y y HEN the banditti had made 


a ſafe retreat in their cavern, a con- 
ſultation was immediately held, how 
to proceed if any ſearch ſhould be 
made after them.—It was almoſt 
impoſſible to diſcover the ſituation 


of the cave,—they, of courſe, were 
reſolved to confine themſelves for a 
few days. 


After ſupper they were talking 
over the adventure of the evening, 
when they heard ſome one knock 
at the cavern entrance, which 
alarmed all the banditti. When they 
had recovered a little from their 

fears, 
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fears, Tancred took the opportu- 


vity of obſerving, that it could be 


no one but Rachel, who, he ſup- 
poſed, was the meſſenger of ſome 
extraordinary intelligence. Upon 
this, the entrance was ordered to be 
opened, and as Tancred had pre- 
dicted, Rachel made her ap- 


| pearance.— When ſhe had reco- 


vered her breath, ſhe informed 


them of what had paſſed at the 


cottage, and begged of her huſband 
not to flir from the cavern, untill 
ſhe returned with further infor- 


mation. Rachel having concluded 


her tale, flew as ſwifily back again, 
to prevent any ſuſpicion on the 


part of, the ſtrangers. 


The 
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The Baron Murcia having ſet off 
the next morning, to Rothſay- 
Caſtle, Rachel, according to her 
promiſe, returned at night, and ac- 
quainted the banditti with every 
adventure that had afterwards hap- 
pened on her return, and dwelt 
particularly upon the extraordinary 
conduct of the Baron's ſquire. This 
circumſtance excited ſome alarm 
in the cavern, and Tancred was ge- 


nerally requeſted to defer his viſits 


to. the cottage for a few nights; — 
this was at firſt propoſed by Hengiſt, 
and a ready obedience was the im- 
mediate reſult of his requeſt.— The 
brave captain perceived the tear to 
ſteal down the cheek of Rachel, — 
he mildly checked her for her weak 
= | neſs, 
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: neſs, but at the ſame time felt for 
3 her diſtreſs and affection. 


0 As the banditti had plenty of 

1 proviſions in ſtore, they paſſed their 
hours of confinement with their cuſ- 

tomary happineſs and conviviality. 
Tancred remained ſix nights in the 
cavern without ever ſeeing his Ra- 1 
chel, who was forbid coming chi- 
ther, on proper motives of policy 
and ſecurity.;—on the feventh, with 
the conſent of his captain and com- 

rades, he once again paid a viſit to 
his cottage and little family. 


#1 * 


„ 


LiouRENcE had earneftly I 
requeſted of Stephen to keep the 
r _ 


circumſtance cf the picture on the 
wall, a ſecret from every one; he 
was fearful leſt it might get abroad 
and fruſtrate his vindictive and 
blood-thirſty intentions. —With a 
few choſen truſty ſervants, this craity 
ſquire had repaired to the cottage 
every night ſince the departure of 
the Baron, and at a little diſtance 
watched every one who entered it. 
Six nights he hovered about the 
Innocent threſhold without accom- 
pliſhing his purpoſe ;- on the ſe- 
venth, however, he effected what he 
had ſo long wiſhed for. 


Tancred having obtained per- 
miſſion, (as was before obſerved) to 
abſent himſelf cn the ſeventh even- 


Ing 
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ing from the cavern, repaired to the 
cottage in the diſguiſe of a peaſant, 
Laurence obſerved his entrance, 
and notwithſtanding his humble 
habiliments, diſcovered him in an 
inſtant, to be the object of his re- 
ſearches. — Without the leaſt heſi- 
tation he immediately entered the 
cottage, and laying hold of Tan- 
cred made him his pri ſoner.— The 
noble robber was ſurprized but not 
at all undaunted; — the lovely Ra- 
chel fainted at their entrance, and 
her innocent offspring filled the 
cottage with their ſcreams.—* Help 
« me,” ſays Tancred, -** to recover 
ce this expiring angel, and I'll at- 
ec tend thee where thou wilt.“ — 
Rachel ſoon recovered, but alas! it 

| K 2 was? 
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was to experience more killing ſen- 
ſations. Tell me,” replies Lau- 
rence, where thou and thy law- 
e leſs band ſecure their dark retreat, 
* and in return thou ſhalt have 
thy life and liberty.” © Thinkeſt 
© thou,” exclaims Tancred, „that 
< life and liberty are proper com- 
5e penſations for the loſs of honor 
«« and of mutual faith? No! take 
«© my life !—aye, liberty and all! 
£ nor think, vain man, to ſcare me 
into cowardice and treachery ;— 
© for here I ſwear, by the holy and 
immortal ſaints above, that death, 
t and torment in the worft of co- 
5 lours, ſhall never wring the. ſe- 
ce cret from my breaſt.” © Indeed,” 
replies the ſquire, why then, rafh 

| « fool, 
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&* fool, thou dieſt! - aye, beneath 

< thy very threſhold ſhalt thou die. 
4 Recant thy oath, nor tempt thy 
te bloody fate.“ Oh! heavens,” 
exclaims Rachel, oh! do not take 
my huſband's life !—on my knees I 
beg it of you !—take mine !—take 
yon old man's!—my children's! 
6 hut oh! for mercy's ſake, take 
e not my huſband's.” * Nay, va- 

&« liant Sir,” replies Tancred, with 
a ſneer, **liſt not to the ravings of 
«© a doating wotnan!—Unſheath 
© thy ſword, —thy hand appears in 
„ unifon with thy wiſhes ;—then 
&* draw it forth, —plunge it to a 
heart devoid of guilt and fear! — 
* paſſions, that, heaven be praiſed, 
1 know not.—Paſſons, which 
K 3 © un- 
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© undivided dwell within the con- 
cc fines of thy hardened boſom.” 
Laurence now incenſed beyond 
forbearance, was raiſing his arm to 
ſheath his weapon in the robber's 
breaſt, when Rachel leapt between 
and ſtopt its bloody courſe. Hold, 
„ relentleſs man! thou ſhalt not 
& take his precious life. Come with 
ec me,” exclaims the beauteous ſuf- 
ferer, I'll conduct thee to the 
* ſpot where this banditti dwell ;— 
cc but have a care, — carry all thy 
ce ftrength and all thy reſolution 
ce with thee, —or in the womb of 
« their cave thou meet'ſt a melan- 
% choly tomb! Nay, frown not 
«© thus, my deareſt love,” turning 
to her huſband and hanging on his 
| 1. arms” 
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arms in all the agonies of fondneſs 
and diſtreſs, “for I would give up 
call the world to thee!” „ Stir 
not!“ replies the enraged Tancred, 
*« {tur not one ſtep, thou faithleſs 
© woman !—think only of thy per- 
5 fidy again, and [I'll curſe thee with 
* my dying breath. Whoe'er thou 
© art, keep me not thus in pain and 
& doubt, here ſtands my breaſt 
© uncovered to your blow,—but 
© remember when you ſtrike, that 
© in the day of battle, the robber 
„ whom you murder ſpared thee 
6 and all thy valiant friends!“ The 
inflexible temper of Laurence be- 
gan now to abate of its uſual fe- 
rocity.— The dumb grief and ter- 
ror that glared in the countenance 

Wy: of 
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of Rachel moved his flinty ſoul.— 
The children's ſupplications, and 
the old man's groping to his knees 


to beg for mercy, was a ſcene irre- 


ſiſtible; it ſummoned tears from 
the eyes of every one but Laurence 


and the robber.—Tancred, tho' he 


ſaw and felt the agonies of his ſur- 
rounding family, repreſſed the ri- 
ſing ſtream, and flood alone un- 
—_— 


The nature of the hardy ſquire 
being ſoftened in ſome meaſure by 


the ſympathizing call of pity, re- 


frained from executing his purpoſe 
within the walls of the cottage; and 
propoſed within himſelf to leave 
the robber's fate to the arbitrement 

of 
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of the Lady Marguerita. He then 
gave orders for Tancred to be 
bound, and commanding him to 
be placed behind one of his 
attendants, notwithſtanding the 
prayers, threats, and imprecations 
of the diſtreſſed cottage, he was 
carried off to the caitle of Rothſay. 


* 
„ 


Tar next day being ſpent in 
all the agonies of grief and deſpair, 
at the approach of night Rachel 
bent her ſlow and ſorrouful ſteps 
towards the cavern. Hengiſt and 
his comrades were anxiouſly con- 
cerned and much ſurprized at the 
unprecedented abſence of Tancred; 

but 
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— but at the melancholy appearance 
of Rachel their ſouls preſaged ſome 
fad dilaiter,—It was with tome dif- 
ficulty that ſhe could murmur out 
the doletul even ;—worn with grief 
and {pent with fruitlels lamentations, 
ſhe had loſt all. her ſtrength, — 
beauty, —and vivacity. Her face 


was deadly wan, — her eyes that 


were wont to ſhine with ſuch a 
brilliant lu re, bent their ſad looks 
upon the earth alone; —her dithe- 
veled hair hung matted on her 
ſhoulders ;—her. looks, —her man- 
ners,—dreſs, —and alt beſpoke the 
bitterneſs of her aching oul.— Re- 
volving teais bedewed the cheeks 
of the bandyiti ; they were tributes. 
to friendſhip, — debts due to the 
© Oe diſtreſſed 
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diſtreſſed fate of their beloved 
comrade. 


Hengiſt firſt recovering from the 
melancholy . that had taken pot- 
ſe non of the cavern, told Rachel 
that ſhe muſt henceforward become 
an inhabitant of their mournful 
dwelling. Oh! God '” exclaims 
the widowed fair one, „what, muſt 
] leave my darling children and 
© my aged fire behind? - muſt I 
© never {ce my little Hengiſt and 
my beauteous Tancred more? — 
© Oh! firs! —oh! captain! retract 
6 thole words, or rid me of my 
« wretchedneſs at once. Calm 
«© thole ſorrows, my geareſt Ra- 


ce chel, replies Hengiſt, *I mean 


Cc Dot 
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* not to ſeparate you from your 
„ children and your aged fire. No! 
Heaven forbid !—go my truſty 
« friends, and bring Fitz-Walter, 
ce with his grandſons to the cave;— . 
ce they muſt no longer make the 

F cottage their abode, left this 
e crafty ſquire ſhould force them 
eto diſcover our retreat. —More- 
& over, brother ſoldiers, burn the 
“ humble dwelling to the ground, 
<« if poſſible, leave not a wreck 
£ behind; to you, Alfred, I be- 
% queath my power. Grieve not, 
© my deareſt Rachel, it is a cauſe 
ce of actual and political neceſſity. 
“The life of Tancred, - your own, - 
« —your children, —ſire, —and al! 
cc our ſafeties- depend upon its ſuc- 
pe” « ceſs. 
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© ceſs. Alas!” addreſſing him- 
ſelf tenderly to Rachel, ve muſt 
6 patiently ſubmit to the unavoid- 
* able miſchances of adverſity ;z— 
hy you cannot but ſuppoſe that we 
c will riſk our lives and all to re- 
ce gain the liberty of our friend and 
„ comrade.— Ves! that fuperior 


66 providence which watches over 


c and protects the life of innocence, 
ce will defend, unhurt, the precious 
« life of Tancred. United as we 
cc are what have we to fear What 
tc force dare we not oppole?—As 
(> they have entrapt him in the net 
of treachery, we will regain him 
by treacherous means.— At night, 
„when all the caſtle is enwrapt in 
„ fleep, we'll break upon their 

* flumbers, 
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*« flumbers, and reſtore your huſ- 
„ band to your arms and hap- 
e pineſs, reſtore him to this peace- 


ful cave, — to concord and to 


* friendſhip.” 


This ſpeech raiſed, in an infinite 


meaſure the ſpirits of the drooping 


Rachel; — her tears beſpoke her gra- 
titude, and happily aided to com- 
poſe her griefs. The banditti now 


took leave of Hengiſt to execute 
his commands, —they ſoon reached 
the cottage, and having levelled it 


to the earth, returned, with Fitz- 


Walter and his grand- children, to 


the cave. 


Before 


; 
U 
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Before the cottage was ſet fire to, 


Tancred had begged of Alfred to 
reach him bis father's picture, 


that hung upon the wall; - which 
was chearfully complied with, and 
he brought his treaſure with him to 


the cave.— This was a welcome 


gift indeed to Rachel ! ſhe alter- 
nately kiſſed her infant and the 
picture with exceſs of joy ;—but the 


father and the dear original hap- 
pening to dart acroſs her mind, 
the falling tear bedewed them both. 


Different ſenſations aroſe in the 


boſom of Hengiſt, when he beheld 


the reſemblance of his friend, — he 
now momentarily accounted for 
the fears of the Baron's ſquire;— 


he however continued ſilent, —he 


Was 
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was afraid to ff peak leſt he ſhould 
aggravate the ſorrows of Rachel. 


Tue Baron Murcia was met at 
the caſtle gates by the Lady Mar- 
guerita, — her beautiful daughter 
Helen, —and a vaſt aſſemblage of 
her vaſſals and houſhold. The Ba- 
roneſs de Rothſay expreſſed the 
deepeſt ſigns of external grief for 
his misfortunes, tho' ſhe wiſhed in 
her ſoul that the banditti had ſhewn 
leſs lenity towards her unwelcome 
gueſt. | 


The Paron was ſtruck with the 


noble and majeſtic demeanour of 
the 
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the Lady Marguerita, — he experi- 
enced a kind of reſpect for her, 


united with awe and admiration ;— 


whilſt the affable and beauteous 


countenance of Helen, which was 


vifibly imprinted with marks of 
unfeigned concern, claimed a faſter 


hold on his attention. Nor did the 


manly beauty of the Baron, which 
was in a great meaſure eclipſed by 
the paleneſs of his aſpect, eſcape 
the obiervation of the fair Helen. 


Lady Marguerita welcomed the 


Baron Murcia to the caſtle of Roth- 


ſay with all the dignity of an 
engliſh Baroneſs. She gave imme- 


date orders to her ſquire Laurence 


to conduct his lordſhip to the 
Vol. I. L. apatment 
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apartment ſhe had already come 
manded to be prepared for him, 
and to attend her afterwards at 


{upper 


In two niches on the wall of the 
flairs that led to the Baron's apart- 
ment, was the ſtatue of the Baron 
de Rothſay, as mentioned in the 
. antecedent part of this hiſtory. This 
piece of workmanſhip was much 
admired for its reſemblance, and 
the proportioned neatneſs of the 
ſculpture. When the Baron Mur- 
cia caſt his eye on the ſtatue of his 
kinſman, the tear trickled down his 
palid cheek, and a deep ſigh re- 
echoed thro? the caſtle ;=nor did 
honeft Stephen forget to pay the 
Y — fame 
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lame tribute of regard and affection 
for the well-known friend of his 
beloved maſter. 


y \ HEN the Baron was ſettled in 
his couch, he requeſted of Lau- 
rence to return his miſtreſs thanks, 
and make a kind acknowledgement 
for her attention and hoſpitality. ,— 
he begged at the ſame time to be 
left alone with his ſquire Stephen. 


« Since the firſt moment, Ste- 
ce phen, of our expedition,” ſays the 
Baron, with a ſigh, we have en- 
„ countered little elſe but myſteries 
* and misfortunes. Our firſt meet- 

L 2 „ing. 


ain enn 


e ing with the Baroneſs de Roth» 
45 ſay's *ſquire was, I think, fatal 
e and ominous. I fear I have 
% acted with as much credulity, as 
* he has duplicity.— I was far too 
* haſty, Stephen, in the accepta- 
& tion of his undeliberated propo- 
« fitions ;—there's ſome inſtinctive 
5e ſpirit within, which whiſpers me 
c my ſuſpicions are not without 
© ſome foundation. Did you ob- 
& ſerve with what familiarity the 
«© Baroneſs de Rothſay treated this 


&«& {uſpeted ſervant ?—and do you 


& not recollect with what hauteur 
© he delivered his ſwelling embaſſy 
at the inn? No champion of 
© his miſtreſs honor, tho? of royal 


* bizth, could have gone beyond 
ce this 
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* this challenger, in actions and in 


cc words!“ Or in looks, my 


Lord!“ added Stephen, “yes, 


5 I ſhall recollect it for ſome time 
to come!—T am not much in- 
* clined to meddle in diſputes or 
5 in challenges, as your Lordſhip 
e very well knows, —but for the 
future I ſhall take very particular 
© care to be more cautious than 
5 ever.” © Oh! Stephen!“ ex- 
claims the Baron, * there's ſome- 


* thing in my boſom, which, like 


% faithful index to ſome ap- 


* proaching ill, informs me, that 
my dear kinſman was moſt foully 


dealt with. Ves! that Almighty 
% Power, which never ſuffers the 


s horrid fin of murder to paſs: on 


6 awed 
2 4 with 
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cc with impunity, is the heavenly 
« dictator of my riſing thoughts; 
* if ſo, I beg of his omnipotent 
«© power, to make me the inſtrument 
* of his vengeance!—To appoint 
me the avenger of my dear 
« friend's wrongs.” *© Oh! my 
Lord!“ cries Stephen, „for 
© mercy-ſake don't ſay ſo !—have 
% we not already had wrongs 
enough of our own, without bur- 


66 thening ourſelves with thole of 


£ others? —and only recollect what 
% we have got by them, —hard 
« blows and cruel treatment Let 
* me entreat you, my Lord, to 
& think no more of your dear 
£ friend, if the recollection of him 
& muſt be attended with any more 


& miſ- 
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& misfortunes.—As he is gone, you 
„know, my Lord, he is gone,— 
and nothing in the world can be 
5 plainer ;—therefore be adviſed by 
«© your poor 'Squire, and accept of 
* the Lady Marguerita's offer, as 
« ſoon as your. Lordſhip is reco- 
c vered. | 


© There again,” replies the Ba- 
ron, you make me muſerable !— 
© Oh! Stephen! if T miſtake not, 
< my | boſom feels a paſſion elſe- 
*© where ;—my eyes deceived me, or 
« I perceived in the fair Helen's 
* viſage, a gloomy ſadneſs, which 
4 ſhe could not, for her ſoul, con- 
6 ceal.—She was indeed concerned, 
TE perhaps for my misfortunes !— 
L 4 « flat» 


6 flattering idea! — When pity, 
Stephen, gains admiſſion into the 
& heart, love, they ſay, ſoon fol- 
«* lows after. I could not diſcover 
* either of thoſe tender ſenſations 
in the countenance of the Ba- 
„ roneſs, her mother. —Her grief, 
© 1n my eyes, appeared extorted; 
ce and did you mark her ſignifying 
* aſpect, when ſhe commanded her 
ce *ſquire's ſpeedy attendance at 
« ſupper? — I liked not that.” — 
% Nor 1,” ſays Stephen, © I had 
„much rather ſhe had aſked me in 
© his place, —there would have 
c been ſome ſignification then, my 
% Lord. - But a truce with all com- 
40 plaints, —in my poor opinion, 
£ we ſhould think ourlelves ſu- 


ao # a | 1 
© premely 
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C premely fortunate, in having eſ- 
caped from the jaws of that lavage 
* banditti,” | 


“Silence, Stephen,” replies the 
Baron, nor brand them with fo 
* groſs a name; heir generoſtty 
demands both our ſilence and 
« forgiveneſs. Their captain, (for 
* fo I judge my conqueror to have 
been) whoſe portrait cauſed you 
© ſo much terror in the cottage, 
© anpearet df that exalted ſtamp 
„which ſeldom characteriſes a 
« lawleſs and a ſavage robber. 
„ Their humanity and forbearance 
& cannot be too frequently ad- 
« mired.” | 


6 1 
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& I cannot be of the ſame mind,” 
anſwers Stephen, your Lordſhip 
„js one inſtance of it, and poor 
« Egbert, that lies buried at the 
& foot of the oak tree, is another; — 
« if you call that forbearance and 
© humanity, my Lord, pray Hea- 
«© yen I never feel the effects of 
© them,” 


The Baron was going to reply 
when a ſervant entered and in- 
formed Stephen that ſupper waited 
for him in the hall; — this was the 
moſt acceptable intelligence that the 
ſquire could wiſh for. He was going 

to follow the ſervant without ſaying a 

' word, hen the Baron called him back, 
4 e ſays he, obſerve every 
ce tranſ- 
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* tranſaction at ſupper, — note the 


& behaviour of the Baroneſs, and 
mark well the carriage of her 
% *(quire Laurence; remember me 
ce to che beauteous Helen,—to her 
“good graces _ particularly re- 
« member me.” Stephen, after 
having anſwered in the affirmative 
to all his maſter's injunctions, left 
bim rather abruptly, and haſted 
with all poſſible alacrity, to join 
the ſupper in the hall. 


ww” 


Lavy Marguerita was ſeated 
at the head of the table, with her 
ſquire Laurence on her right hand; 
— the friends of the Baron Murcia 
| were 
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were placed in the middle, and 
Helen (ar facing her mother at the 
end. When the ſaw Stephen enter, 
ſhe requeited him to take his teat on 
her right hand, kindly enquiring 
after his maſter's health “ Ah! 


& fair Lady!” replies Stephen, 


looking round every moment to 
ſee if the ſupper was making its 
wiſhed for appearance, he is 
4* more ſad than diſeaſed; — he has 
© other wounds, gentle madam, 
c beſides thoſe he met with from 
ce the robbers; but pray Heaven 
56 ſoon reſtore him of all his aMflie- 
6 tions. Sweet lady, he deſired to 
be particularly remembered to 


your good graces.” — Stephen 
was proceeding, when he began to 
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ſmell the flavour of ſome venifon, 
which he inſtantly made token 
to be placed before him; this put 
an immediate ſtop to every kind of 
converſation between Stephen and 
the Lady Helen, —and to it the 
honeſt *ſquire fell, without any 
kind of ceremony. | 


There was an open candour and 
ſimplicity in the couttenance and 
manners of Stephen, that ſoon 
caught the attention and eſteem 
of Lady Marguefita's fair daugh- 
ter; —it diſdained hypocriſy, and 
met with its proper reward from 
innocence and virtue. 


3 - Helen 
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Helen had now - arrived at all 
the beauty of her mother;—there 
was an equal dignity in her perſon 
and deportment, happily blended 
with a bewitching ſoftneſs. Her 
eyes, which rivaled the emerald in 
luſtre, were tempered with the 
placid ſtream of ſympathy and be- 
nevolence ; — her boſom was the 
throne of virtue and of all good 
qualities. Her outward . perſon 
negrly reſembled the Lady Mar- 
everita's, —whilſt her interior bore 
the counterpart of the gentle Baron 
de Rochdale, her good and dear- be- 
loved father. 


Helen had been an eye witneſs 
ef the Baron de Rothſay's murder, 
and 
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and ſhe had received frequent hints 
from an old domeſtic of the caſtle, 
that the Baron, her father, met 
with ſome ſimilar untimely fate. 


Laurence was the object of her 
inveterate hatred, — he bore an au- 
thority in the caſtle which ap- 
peared warranted by ſome extra- 
ordinary connection that ſubſiſted 
between him and his miſtreſs ;— 
whilſt his haughty demeanour 
could not eſcape the obſervation of 
the moſt unconcerned ſpectator. 


Too well acquainted with the 
ſanguinary diſpoſition of her mo- 
ther, ſhe feared that Baurence, 
8 by ſelfiſh motives, might 

perſuade 
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periuade his Lady to diſpatch the 
Baron Murcia and his friends. — 
This melancholy idea touched the 
ſympachiſing Helen to her foul ;— 
the youth, — the beauty, — but 
above all, the misfortunes of the 
Baron, had excited. ſenſations that 
the had never felt before ; they 
happily were reciprocal, and the 
converlation of Stephen had en- 
created them. 


END OF VOL, I. 


